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DEDICATION. 


Bearing in mind that the production of this issue was made 
possible only through the liberality of the business men of this 
city, and remembering their true generosity, we, the Editors, in 
behalf of the class of 1901, gratefully dedicate this edition to the 


advertisers. 


HOXT-PUBLIC ERA 
SAGINAW, MICHIGAN 


THE CLASS DESIRES TO EXPRESS 
ITS DEEP GRATITUDE TO PRO- 
FESSOR A. W. PLATTE, THE COM- 


POSER OF THE CLASS SONG. 


INTRODUCTION. 


In the school, as in all other departments of life, a gradual 
course of evolution is ever taking place. Eleven years have 
wrought many changes. Nearly all the old teachers have de- 
parted. Eleven classes have graduated from our midst, and 
even the old customs have changed or been forgotten. One 
custom, however, has remained unaltered—a custom which, es- 
tablished in 1890, has been held as sacred through all the 
troubles and vicissitudes encountered throughout the interven- 
ing years. 

In accordance with this custom, we beg leave to present the 
“Igor Aurora," necessarily similar, in many respects, to those 
which have gone before; yet with sufficient originality, we trust, 
to lend it flavor. We beg your indulgence for all errors and 
crudities which may appear in these pages and respectfully com- 
mend to your consideration the new features. Such as it is, we 
place it in your händs—the first Aurora of the new century; the 
crowning effort of our High School career. 
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COLORS: PURPLE AND GOLD. 


FRANKIE BAMFORD. 


HARRY BIGGAM. 


[ШЕ АУ IB TIGER. 


MAUDE BOWEN. 


ROM А. BROWN: 


CLAYTON BROWN. 


GRACE BURTON. 


ELIZABETH BUSH. 
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MOLLIE CARPENTER. 


HELEN COATES: 


ARTHUR COOK. 


BESSIE COURTRIGHT. 


MAUDE DAVIDSON. 


RUBY DONELY. 


ANNA FINLAY. 


ETHEL FRANCIS. 
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LA VERGNE GARDNER. 


JOSEPH GERHART. 
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ABIGAIL MAS GUE. 


HARRY HE HATSWEEL. 
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GRACE HOLAHAN. 


HARRY HOOPER. 


JOSIE HUGENER. 


DELLA JACQUES, 


ALMA KOEPPEN. 


RAY KENDRICK. 
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MINNIE LANG. 


DIANCIT LEE, 


RUSSEL LYONS, 


MOLLIE McHUGH. 


FLORENCE McKNIGHT. 


WILLIAM McNALLY. 


LORETTO McCANN. 


ANNA MARX. 


JAMES PHILLIPS. 
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ELSA SCHWEMER. 


MARY WALTHER. 


GEORGE WALZ. 


SOLLIE WARD. 


MAMIE WATERS. 


IDA WEIDEMAN. 


CLARA WIGGINS. 


ISABEL WEIÉLOSS 


WESLEY WINKLER. 


NELLIE WITTERS. 


MINNIE ZAUEL. 


GEORGE ZUCKERMANDEL. 
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When the days of weary working 
Are far banished from the past; 
When each meeting and each parting 

Brings us swiftly to the last. 


Chorus— 
Then we gaily to the breezes 
Do our banner bright unfold; 
And we sing our sweetest praises 


To the purple and the gold. 
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When in silence and in sadness 
Clasp we each the other's hand; 
Parting, never to assemble 
Here in one unbroken band. 
Chorus— 
Then we gently to the breezes 
Do our banner bright unfold; 
And we sing our farewell praises 


To the purple and the gold. 


PRESIDENT’S ADDRESS. 


My Fellow Classmates: 


Our High School days have come and gone. They have 
passed, leaving us a broader knowledge, a deeper experience 
and a wider circle of friends. We are now at the most import- 
ant periods of our lives. The assistance that we have depended 
on for so many years is now to be withdrawn; we must rely on 
our own abilities in the future. 

As we are about to leave the school with which we have 
been associated for so long a time, our minds are filled with the 
reminiscences of the years which we have passed in it. They 
remind us that life here has not been all work, nor all pleasure. 
Our work has not been all useless, and the pleasure which has 
come from our studies has inspired us with a desire to carry 
them farther. Our failures also stood out prominently. They 
teach us that, “It is not the material that makes the building, 
but the work that is put on it.” 

During our life together we have come into closer intimacy 
with each other. The friendship thus formed is one that will 
continue throughout our lives. What dearer and truer friends 
have we than our school friends? 

Now that we are to be graduated into a broader and more 
independent life, we should not forget the duty we owe to our- 
selves, to others, to our country and to our God. Living in an 
age when so many free institutions of all kinds are maintained, 
and being in no way hampered in obtaining an education, we 
all owe ourselves a higher education, one that will place us 
among men and women of culture. While we ourselves are en- 

joying the benefits of rich opportunity, there are thousands of 
опг countrymen who have no opportunities whatsoever. Our 


abused brethren of the South, the masses of poor that throng the 
streets of our cities, and the discontented emigrant who is driven 
to our country by oppression, must be raised to a higher position 
in life. A part of that task is ours. We, as American citizens, 
owe to our republic a loyalty as true as that of our ancestors who 
fought and died for the maintenance of her institutions. In or- 
der that her politics may not become corrupt she calls on each 
of us to enter them, not for the gain, but to uphold her honor. 
Each one of us should always take an earnest and intelligent 
interest in all that concerns the public welfare. We may never 
be called upon to defend our country in the field, but in this way 
we can serve it just as nobly. While our minds are filled with 
the thoughts of the future, let us not forget the reverence and 
submission we owe to our God. It is He who has guided us in 
the past, and He will guide us in the future. 

Soon we must say farewell. A thrill of sadness fills our 
hearts, for we know that in all probabi'ity we shall never meet 
in unbroken ranks. May we always, in spite of our separation, 
hold in dear remembrance the record of our class. We are 
proud of it. It has been loyal to our school, and may each one 
of us say with pride: “I was one of them.” 


WILLIAM GALLAGHER. 
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CLASS ESSAY. 


Man, as he was created in the image of God, his creator, 
was perfect. His excellence as a being may 


be classified into 
three distinct divisions, 


in each of which his condition could not 


be excelled or surpassed. He was perfect physically, perfect 


morally, and perfect spiritually. It should be the aim, aspir- 


ation and intention of еуегу person to attain the highest stand- 
ard of excellence possible, and in orde 
noble end, he must attain physical 


and spiritual supremacy. РІ 


r to accomplish this most 
perfection, moral excellence 
1ysical conditions affect moral and 


Spiritual gualities but little and Spiritual qualities have but 


trifling influence over physical and moral properties. Moral 
excellence, however, is requisite and essential to supreme physi- 
cal and spiritual qualities, and for this reason it should be es- 


pecially studied and observed. 
All of our life is under law, whicl 


ı may be divided into sev- 
eral classes, each of which | 


1as a separate bearing оп the con- 
duct of the individual. Whatever in a man's n 


lature or actions 
is in harmony with truth, equity and justice, is the direct result 


of obedience to some established law. 


This law may be either 
written or unwritten. 


Moral excellence is the direct result of 
Obedience to moral law, sections of which are written, while 
other sections are simply outlined 
ment. 


by what we call public senti- 


But what is designated by the term “Moral Law?” This 


law implies that the actions, in reality the whole lives of men in 
their various relations to their fellowmen, are under law. 
are rules for social welfare and individual 1 
experience has taught, may be called rule 


These rules are not established be 


There 
lappiness which, as 
s of daily conduct. 
cause of any individual whim 


or fancy, but are the direct and logical result of man's living in 
social intercourse with his fellow man. 

From the very fact that Moral Law is the direct outgrowth 
of man's associations with others, it may be inferred that for 
every circle of friends there will be different codes of this law. 
Some codes apply to family life, some to school life, and still 
other codes for other various associations of men. These asso- 
ciations increase from common social intercourse to business 
connections, and business relationship is but the life of the city. 
The associations of cities increase to those of the State, and 
from the State to the nation. Thus, the man of today can begin 
in small things and by degrees gradually ascend to the highest 
pinnacle of Moral Excellence, and by starting at the primitive 
associations of life it is much easier to attain one's object, than 
it is to attain it after avoiding observance of that object until a 


later day. 


Men assemble, as by a fundamental instinct, into families, 
and families into villages. Every member of these groups has 
its own conditions in life, and these conditions must be consid- 
ered if some are even to exist, and much more must they be ob- 
served if they are to prosper. The fact that these conditions 
ought to be observed indicates that we owe it to others to con- 
sider their circumstances. The father who clothes and feeds 
his child and makes all possible efforts to promote its welfare, 
cannot be too greatly respected by his child. Likewise, man 
owes a great deal to the human society in which he lives, as 
that society does much to promote the welfare of the individual. 
He owes it to his fellow man to be polite and courteous, and to 
take an interest in the welfare of his associates. 


A law, however, may not only be judged by its purposes, 
but also by its results. Obedience to Moral Law has many re- 
sults which serve to prove that the law tends to advance the 
condition of human society. By promoting the interests and 
welfare of the associations of an individual, it promotes the wel- 
fare of the individual. Obedience to Moral Law means peace 
and harmony in all the associations of men; disobedience im- 
plies lawlessness, discord, disorder in all the social relations of 
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the citizen, and absence of harmony in either sentiment or action. 


There are many other branches of moral law, each of which 
has its results. These branches may be observed by any one, 
according to his circumstances, his education, and his sense of 


morality. Whatever sense of moral law one has, it should be 


obeyed, for the result of obedience to law is only the welfare of 
the individual. Real moral life is life guided by obedience to 
reason, and all which reason dictates. 


Honor is but hieh moral worth, in other words, excellence 


an honorable life is a life 
guided by, and corresponding to one's idea of right, eguity and 
Justice. 


of character and manly virtue, and 


This is only characteristic of a true citizen. His acts 
are characterized by being in perfe 


ct conformity with his honest 
conception of right, w 


hile all his energies are bent toward the 
suppression of evil influences. 


conception of moral law, tl 


When one is obedient to his 
en is the supreme moment of his life, 
for then he is first successful—successful, in that 1 
ure in manifesting 
should be tl 


1e takes pleas- 
an interest in his associate's welfare. And this 


1€ purpose of every one— to promote the happiness 
and welfare of his fellow man. 


It can only be accomplished by 
a life in conformity w 


ith, obedience to, moral law. 


GEORGE C. Warz, JR. 
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SOCIAL EVENTS. 


The following account of the social events with which the 
class of 1901 has furnished enjoyment to her friends. and inci- 


dentally to herself, is without exaggeration an unusual feature in 


accounts of this sort, and as accurate as memory will allow, but 
in each case the author has tried to give “Honor to whom honor 
is due,” that is to the class of 1901. 


In the Junior Hop given December Ist, 1900, our class 
scored a success in several ways. For many, many years it has 
been customary for each Junior class to give a hop, but the two 
preceding classes deviated from this custom for some 
possibly because of inactivity or— but silence—they 
parted to enjoy the fruits of their labors here. 


changed the tenor of our ways. But lo! 1901 


reason, 
have de- 

Thus they 
comes to the 
rescue. Her members entered heartily into new duties, such 
as learning to dance and to wear unaccustomed toilets. The 
time was set for December rst. Meanwhile the usual commit- 
tees capably attended to their requirements. And what was 
the result? Ask any one who was present, and he wi'l 
of the great event, for no one will ever forget it. 


Those ices! Those decorations! 


tell you 
That music! 
The committee on decorations 
deserve no end of praise, for the Temple did indeed present a 


fine appearance with its palms, ferns and red and white lights. 


One striking feature in the decoration was the large curtain of 
smilax in front of the stage concealing the orchestra. 

Much credit is due 1901 for re-establishine this time-honor- 
ed custom, and it was with no little pleasure and prid 


watched 1902 diligently following in her foot- -steps. 


e that she 


Our next social event was a musicale given in February. 
The best musical talent of the school entertained a not large 
(honesty demands it), but at least enthusiastic audience. 


The Junior exhibition followed, but as the success of this 


was not due wholly to ourselves, but largely to the efforts of the 


faculty, in short, since we had greatness thrust upon us, modesty 


forbids a lengthy mention of it. Suffice it to say, the event was 


in every way successful. The names of those taking part and 
their subjects are as follows: 


APANI о ат Flowers of History. 


Florence McKnight ....George Eliot's Heroines. 
Шау OST ESSA nas. os. eure The Geometry of Life. 
Della Jaques .... The Twentieth Century Woman. 
Mathilda Prottengeier. The Rhine and its Legends. 
EVI ZA ERIS US e Ie ss. Sir Walter Scott. 
ISA AIN SIITOSEN er ыту. ыру. Immortal Rome. 
(бгасейоашр еж er НА Maat mintaa ed John Pym. 


Unfortunately three of our brightest members who received 
appointments, Miss Brooks, Mr. Brown and Mr. Zuckermandel, 
were unable to take part. 

A proof of 1901's sweet disposition lies in the fact that she 
overlooked the manv wrongs done her by the class of 1900, and 
on June 2oth she tendered the graduates a reception. Mr. Gal- 
lagher’s home, which was kindly offered for the occasion, was 
tastefully decorated with smilax and palms. Dancing was en- 
joyed, although the warmth of the evening prevented this to 
any great extent. Two gypsies (?) were found who told the 
Seniors’ fortunes throughout the evening, under ghostly green 
lights. Perhaps these fortunes were at times terrifying, but 
then, the gypsies might have been Juniors with the fires of anger 
still smouldering in their hearts. 

At twelve o’clock the customary presentation of the horn, 
by the graduating class to its successors, was made. Mr. Vin- 
cent Weadock, 1900's president, delivered a very well prepared 
address on this occasion, and Mr. Hatswell received the trophy 
with equally well chosen words. Then each member, girls in- 
cluded, blew a resounding blast on the horn, and it was immedi- 
ately hidden to prevent theft. 

1900's first social event of the Senior year was a theatrical 
given the night before Thanksgiving, November 28th. But as 
an article is to be devoted to this in another section of the 
Aurora, little space can be given to it here. 

How I should like to tell of our commencement—how beau- 


tifully the stage will be decorated with the graduates—and in 


other ways—hov entertaining the speaker of the evening will 
be, and how eagerly we shall clasp our diplomas; but as stated 
above, this account was to rely on memory alone, so these state- 
ments are clearly impossible. 

Let us hope that each succeeding class may derive as much 
pleasure from its High School course as has 1901. 


GRACE A. SAMPLE. 


BATTLEFIELD OF GETTYSBURG. 


A nation's interest centers in those few events which have 
made her famous in history, and have rendered immortal her 
noble sons. What enthusiasm fills every American as he thinks 
of that scene in the Virginian Assembly where Patrick Henry 
with his matchless eloquence kindled the revolution that threw 
off the yoke of British tyranny! Time or change can never e rase 
or dim the lustre of the historic recollections which cluster 
around Bunker Hill. But, nestled among the hills of Pennsyl- 
vania, is a spot the memory of which will linger in every heart 
as long as the spirit of liberty is proclaimed, as long as patriotic 
fervor thrills the human soul. For there, on the battlefield of 
Gettysburg, a great moral conflict was decided, and the shackles 
of an enslaved race were loosed forever. There, on the virgin 
soil of an American State, between conflicting forces of Ameri- 
can soldiers, were fought out the issues which antedated the 
advent of our Prince of Peace, which had ensanguined many a 
European battlefield, and successfully defied the various forms 
of human government, in attempts to meet them broadly and 
righteously. Here, for the first time, sister nations were taught 
the new significance of the old watchword, “Liberty, Equality, 
Fraternity.” From this tribunal went forth the broader doctrine, 
“АП men are created equal—Liberty, not slavery, shall rule the 
world.” 

It is difficult for us to comprehend today that forty years 
ago universal liberty was unknown. Slavery was the most pot- 
ent factor in American life. Before its awful sway, parties and 
statesmen, North as well as South, bowed in servile obedience. 
It controlled the cities of the East; it seized the territories of 
the West; for its sake peaceable citizens were murdered on their 
own domains, and the crimes of Danton and Robespierre were 
re-enacted. Men were the slaves of slavery. 

Was the delicate fabric of our government, founded by the 
unerring judgment of Washington, strengthened by the profound 


statesmanship of Hamilton, broadened by the wisdom of Jeffer- 
son, protected with such eloguence by Webster, to fall like the 
crumbling walls of Greece and Rome, rent by the violence of 
internal dissensions? No! For a leader came forth, a man of 
noble aims and lofty aspirations, and, above the din of mobs, 
above the discordant shrieks of anarchy, came the sound of his 
clear voice, rose the presence of his striking personality. He 
stood undaunted where others feared; with simple eloquence he 
stirred the better nature of his countrymen; with bitter words 
he denounced the system of slavery; with unanswerable logic he 
arraigned its debasing tendencies, and with consummate skill 
he pointed out the possibilities of its peaceable overthrow. He 
dared denounce an institution apparently based on a right guar- 
anteed by the Constitution, defended alike by priest and peo- 
ple, and venerated for a life as old as our history. He was that 
greatest American of his age, a lofty statesman, sublime char- 
acter, and destined martyr. The supporters of liberty saw in 
him a natural leader; they nominated and elected him for presi- 
dent; and thus, from a poor, untutored lad, he had risen to the 
highest office in a nation’s gift. 

As might havebeen premised,the election of Abraham Lincoln 
was the immediate signal for civil war. For the South, seeing the 
prestige of its idol shattered, determined to erect upon its ruins 
a new confederacy, having for its coner-stone slavery, for its 
walls the right to barter human souls, for the inscription above 
its entrance, “Man may sell his fellow man.” The history of 
that war is written on the hearts of many living American citi- 
zens. Years have not sufficed to efface the scars worn by its 
honored veterans, or to heal the wounds which the loss of fath- 
ers, brothers, husbands and sons inflicted on surviving members 
of desolated homes. We know how, month after month, its 
hot breath scathed fair fields and destroyed prosperous cities, 
and how, as a tender tree in the winter’s gale, our country bowed 
beneath its fury. We know how the echoes of Sumter, the 
shrieks of Bull Run, and the roaring guns of Chancellorsville 
and of Fredericksburg, proclaimed victories for southern arms. 
The South was at the flood tide of her prosperity, the North at 
the lowest ebb of defeat. 
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Lee, emboldened by his success, had crossed the Potomac, 
and was ravaging the fields of Maryland. Above the North hung 
a cloud of gloom. Suddenly, from out this dread foreboding, 

came an appeal from the President for more e troops. The North 
was awakened to a full sense of her danger, and, “from the rock- 
ribbed hills of proud New E ngland, where first was heard the 
roar of revolutionary guns, from the ro lling prairies of the West, 
dedicated to freedom since creation’ s dawn, from the pine forests 
of the North, where every breeze murmurs of liberty, millions 
of voices rose in the grand battle-cry, “Union forever—Slavery 
must perish—On to Richmond." In eager response, a hundred 
thousand men rushed forth to defend that Union, or to lay 
down their lives on their оша altar. 


At Gettysburg the armies met. T he eyes of the world were 
riveted on that spot. Anxious hearts awaited the results. The 
North hoped for success. The South was confident of victory. On 
the one hand was Meade, Hancock ‚Reynolds, a trilogy of Penn- 
sylvania leaders, commanding the army of the Potomac, fight- 
ing for State and country. On the other hand, Lee, Longstreet, 
Pickett, leading the er of Southern chivalry, the army of 
Virginia. Oft had these armies measured bravery and steel: 
on the bloody field of Bull Run, on the slippery slopes of Fred- 
ericksburg, before the walls of Richmond, on the banks of the 
Antietam, and on the sandy shores of the Rappahannock. Now 
they glare upon each other like wild beasts, growling defiance, 
and crouching for the final leap. It is a fight to the death. 


For two days the awful carnage continues. For two days 
the mighty armies sway back and forth, contesting every inch 
of ground. The grass is dyed with crimson. The streams run 
red with blood. The night alone brings relief to the Weary sol- 
dier. He drops down beside his gun and feels the cool, refresh- 
ing dew upon his fevered brow. As he thinks of the morning’s 
conflict—that perhaps there are only a few hours between him 
and eternity—does he fear death? Does he shudder at the cold, 
bare ground, his final resting place, his only shroud the sulphur- 
ous cannon smoke? To crush the enemy is his highest thought; 
to save his country his noblest aim. 
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So the third day's sun rose o'er the field of battle, reflecting 
the crimson hills in the morning sky, and calling the soldier to 
his post of duty. The Union army is still in possession of Sem- 
inary Ridge, and Little Round Top. About these, all day 
rages the conflict. The afternoon is waning. The final moment 
is come. The supreme effort is at hand. From out the woods 
that skirt the base of the long ridge, with banners waving in the 
breeze, with proud step and fixed bayonets, comes a corps of 
Southern soldiers, destined that hour to make a name in his- 
tory, to propagate a glory to all future ages. On, on they go, 


under the blazing July sun, in the face of a hundred belching 


cannons. Not for an instant do they waver, not for a moment 
do they change their course. On, past fallen comrades, the sur- 
vivors rush “to victory, or to death.” ‘Now they have reached 
their goal. They have reached the spot that marks the “high 
tide of the Confederacy.” But they can go no farther; they are 
borne back, but not conguered; defeated but not disgraced. 
The death knell of the Confederacy is sounded. The crisis is 
passed and the Union saved. As we look back upon that field, 
we voice again the sentiment of Lincoln, as standing on that hal- 
lowed ground, he said: “Т am proud to be a countryman of the 
men who made that charge.” 

O, immortal American soldier! What tribute can we pay 
to thy memory? In that awful winter around Valley Forge, 
with bleeding footsteps on the driven snow, thou didst trace the 
pathway of a new republic. And now, at Gettysburg, the set- 
ting sun casting a halo of divine glory around thy head, thou art 
dying for the cause of liberty. Thou art martyred for the sake 
of truth. Can we ever know thy efforts, or appreciate thy sac- 
rifices? 

Forty years have healed the wounds of that struggle. Forty 
years of unparalleled prosperity have passed over our country; 
no longer divided, but North and South, East and West, bound 
together with ties of fraternity and love, which each event but 
tends to sanctify and strengthen. In our late war with Spain, 
before the trenches at Santiago, that Southern soldier and hero, 
Joe Wheeler, rode up and down the lines in a uniform of Union 
blue; and under that common flag, whose every crimson stripe 


has been made richer by Southern as well as Northern blood, 
the sons of Union and Confederate veterans char 
velt up San Juan Hill, adding to America's book of fame another 
page of glory. Under the palmetto trees of South C 
Southern mother decks with fragrant flowers the grave of a boy 
in blue. While beneath the sunny skies of Maryland, a North- 


ern mother festoons with garlands of laurel and lillies the grave 
of one who wore the gray. And thus tl 
goes on. 


ged with Roose- 


'arolina, а 


1e work of reconciliation 


As the first day of the new centur 
its rising sun bathed with living 1 


banner of a reunited people. 


y dawned, the first rays of 
ight that glorious flag, as the 


But it was made the banner of 
liberty, the emblem of that universal 


martyrdom of L’Ouverture, nurtured into living reality by the 
eloquence of Patrick Henry, and reared into vigorous manhood 
in the life and sacrifices of Lincoln, only when baptized in the 
blood of heroes on the battlefield of Gettysburg. 


freedom, conceived in the 


Harry H. HATSWELL. 


Scotland where he had formerly 


A CATASTROPHE (>) 


Prologue. 
"Leighton's in luck again!” The speaker threw 
paper, took anether puff from his ciga 
panion. 


down his 
r and looked at his com- 
The latter was absorbed i in his own thoughts 


and seem- 
ed to care little for Ruy L eighton’s 


good luck. 
“Say, Mount, what's up? you haven't been like vourself for 
a month; unlucky investment: ah! oh! about Ruy L eighton— 
suppose you have heard of his good fortune?” 

“Yes; well not exactly; 
ton, isn’t he?” 


“No, old fellow: 


he is going to marry Miss Arling- 


feel easy on that point, (you know people 
used to say you were inclined in th 


isn’t married yet. 


at direction yourself,) but he 


Riches are to be added to his list of charms. 
Scotland died last month and Ruy has everything, 
him the greater part of a year to look 


his debts here in London. 


His uncle in 
It will take 
< over his estates, and pay 
You remember he spent some months 
with his uncle during the hunting season two years agor He 
is about the most popular man in London, and owes the most, 
yet everyone likes him, and the women—love him.” 

“Yes, and by Jove, I’m glad the luck is his, for we were 
chums at college, and I know that though he thinks 
much of a jolly time, he is the 


a little too 
best-hearted man living, and 
would give his last cent away." 

‘Saw him at the club last night, and he said he intended to 
visit his newly acquired properties and 
in the fall." 


"Wonder if he 
"Don't know! 


have some good hunts 


will marry Miss Arlington before he goes?" 
They say that—eh, she has been— perfectly 
lovely to you lately.” 

CHARTERS 


Ruy Leighton had been “Lord of his Domains” nearly a 


year and had visited all the estates except one in the north of 


spent some time with his uncle. 


He had left it until the last, predicting for himself a most en- 
jovably lazy time. 

The morning of his arrival was bright and fine, and after a 
hastily devoured breakfast, he started for a stroll through the 
estate. A path, lined on each side by hedges and leading to a 
small lake, seemed just the place for a quiet smoke and walk. 

As he strolled leisurely along, many instances of his pre- 
vious visit were recalled to him, and he remembered how he had 
stayed beyond his time because pretty Adelaide Howard had 
been such a charming entertainer. Her father's estate joined 
Ruy's, but the servants told him that the Howards were on the 
continent at present. | 

Suddenly Ruy stopped short and looked fixedly at a break 
in the hedge, as if it were something awful which would not let 
him pass—then he laughed. “Still, it hardly seems two years 
since Adelaide and I stood by that same cut, and I told her I 
was going the next morning. She had never even seemed to 
care until then—and I thought I really did—next I heard of her 
she was engaged to some fellow she had met in Paris—and 1— 
well, so was I engaged—since then I have heard nothing of her 
—two years—even a year ago—he stopped, for there on the op- 
posite side of the hedge stood the girl of his thoughts—the same 
laughing girl coming forward with extended hand to greet him. 
She had been fair before, but now— well, he wondered if in- 
crease in beauty had made a decrease in sense, as is the case 
with so many. Would she argue and be interesting as before? 
He would try her.” 

They soon found plenty to talk of, for much had happened 
in the last two years, but Ruy noticed that Adelaide wore no 
ring upon her dainty finger, and with a sigh of relief that some- 
what puzzled him, he accepted an invitation to dinner that night. 

“What capital chums we were, always reading books and 
then discussing them until we decided we knew very little about 
them.” 

“And then do you remember with what awe people regarded 
us as tennis nlayers?” 

She laughed; so the conversation drifted on, and he left 


her at noon with a promise to be at dinner. 
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So the weeks sped—so Ruy del 
each day he and Adelaide we 


The country around see 


ayed his departure—and 

re much together, 

med suddenly to wake, for the 
was a continual whirl of social aff 

| giving a dinner Darty to his frie 

| death. 


re 
airs, and Ruy did his share by 


nds, the first since his uncle's 


| Adelaide had helped him arrange everything, and to each 
| servant who asked questions his 
"Speak to Miss Howard abont it." 

Some of his uncle’ 


invariable reply would be: 


s old friends were pre 
| knowing look was passed between tl 
| Adelaide. 


sent, and manv a 
1em as they saw Ruy speak to 
a That evening as he walked home with her, she spoke of 
| 


and either he could not tell her— 
1im—for he promised to st 


[| some plans for the next week; 
| | . 

| or the night affected 1 ay for the com- 
n . «Жер 

ІСІ ing festivities. 


| The next morning the 


force of old habit seemed to be at 


work, for when he started for a ride his horses's head was turned 


toward the Howards. The time sped quickly and 
ІШ he stayed to lunch. 


After that Adelaide suggested music and (as the old saying 
ІСІ goes-—“music hath charms,”) their light cl 
H 

| more serious turn. 


conseguently 


latter soon took a 


“Then, Adelaide, that re 
ІШ so?” 


Dort of your engagement is not 


|| “Of course not, Ruy; 
| | A »” 
| forget—? 


how could you think that I would 


Barden, s A telegram.” Ruy Leighton took the small 
5 2 ~ 


piece of yellow Daper from the 


hand of his servant, hesitated, 
akes suddenly from 


and then as one who w 


a pleasant dream, 


II a ME] tore it open impatiently. 


ПЕ “Oh, Mr. Leighton, I hope it is nothing serious—or any- 
[MIL | : š , 

ТЕ thing that will altar our Dlans for next week?” 

| Ш | 


ТІГЕ “Well, not exactly; I shall 
ШІ | wife; she will 
| Il +] Luck? 


stay—eh—that is—it is from my 
be here this afternoon!” 


NELLIE LAWRENCE. 


CLASS POEM. 


O! friends of my heart, 
One toast ere we nart; 

One toast to the days that are past; 
There's a tear in the eye, 
There's a sob in the cry; 

“One toast, ‘twill perchance be the last.” 


O! classmates of mine, 
"Tis far clearer than wine, 
This draught that we drink here today; 
"Tis the hope of our youth, 
"Tis the essence of truth, 
Tis the light that will brighten life's way. 


Let us drink to the love 
Of the school where we strove 
To attain the great gifts we have won; 
Those happy hours spent 
On one purpose intent, 
Can never thro' life be undone. 


Once again lift the glass 
To those whom, alas! 
We must leave tho' there's erief in the soul; 
To those teachers so dear, 
Who thro’ each happy year 
Have guided us on toward the goal. 


Then with hearts brave and staunch, 
Our skiffs we will launch 
On the waves of the nerilous sea; 
No harm, even small, 
Our barks can befall, 
For patience our pilot shall be. 


With joy on each face, 
Let us enter this race, 
This race which we surely shall win; 
The crown shall be ours, 
The prize-wreath of flowers, 
And nothing our gladness shall dim. 


MAUDE DAVIDSON. 
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CLASS HISTORY. 


A history just what does that mean? A systematic record 
of past events? Presumably that is what the class of 1901 had 
in mind when, at that most memorable class meeting last Febru- 
ary, a would-be historian was elected, together with the others 
who were to form the Aurora Board. Did I say memorable 
class meeting? Well the only thing to be regretted is that the 
world at large could not have been present. For was there ever 
so much wit and brilliancy displayed by any former class? Cer- 
tainly, we are blessed (?) with several very funny people, but as 
they could not all be made humorists for this publication, our 
friends may not appreciate to the fullest extent what latent witti- 
cism lies hidden, only waiting for the word to burst forth in all 
its sweeping irony. 

But this is to be a history, so let us begin at the beginning, 
for always “Great oaks from little acorns grow.” 


The class of 1901 came together as a class the first of Sep- 


tember, 1897, and entered these majestic portals of learning 
with no little trepidation. 


For what awe-inspiring objects were 
encountered in the person of the eagle-eyed master of the school, 


and the many young ladies and gentlemen standing about gazing 


at us, their countenances lit up with such bewitching smiles. 
But why were they smiling so graciously? Alas! that mystery 
of long ago is solved; for, as Seniors now ourselves, we know 
vhy they were smiling. 

How wonderful everything was! What spacious halls! 


What numberless rooms! Should we ever find our way around! 


Then when we went up to the Assembly Room and found our- 
selves the center of interest, instead of a feeling of exaltedness, 


how little, how wee, we felt ourselves to be! However, upon 


receiving a stack of books nearly as high as ourselves, that re- 


established us firmly in our own estimation. 

After the first few days everything went on smoothly, the 
class daily growing in importance as its numbers and its possi- 
bilities were more fully realized. And gradually, too, we over- 


came our fear of some of the leading members of the faculty, 
and found that as long as we kept ourselves out of too close 
contact with them, we could get along nicely. 

Entering the next year as Sophomores, all that gueer feel- 
ing of "weeness" had disappeared. We had weathered the first 
year, and now, although with diminished numbers, were ready 
for the smooth sailing of the next three. 

The series of oratorical contests which took place this year 
were decidedly interesting; and in our class contest the declam- 
ations delivered showed work which would form solid founda- 
tions for future efforts. For this interest awakened in oratory, 
much credit is due Mr. Warriner, our principal, and also for the 
many interesting affairs he planned for us. 

Of no small importance was the trip to the State Capitol, 
arranged for our instruction and pleasure towards the last of the 
year. А program was mapped out for the day, and besides the 
enjovment of visiting the different places of interest, oh, what 
fun we did have! Never could more pleasure be crowded into 
one day! 

After all tlie pleasures and duties of the year, we welcomed 
the bright June, which was to usher in our vacation. 

With what bright prospects did we again assemble for our 
Junior year. Several changes had taken place, and when we 
once more came together it was to see a stranger occupying the 
chair in the principal's office, and several new teachers estab- 
lished in the places of those who had gone from our midst. 


Very early in the year we held our election of class officers. 
and a great deal of the success of the year was due to our presi- 
dent and his cabinet. 

During the year there were several social events of import- 
ance; the Junior Hop, a musicale, the Junior exhibition, the ora- 
torical contests, and the reception given to the graduating class. 
For the success of the exhibition, the young ladies of the class 
deserve more credit than do the young men, for out of three of 
the latter sex who received appointments, only one graced the 
stage; however, we girls were all proud of our lone boy. Since 
the class of 1900 had always manifested such good will and 
friendliness towards us, we thought it only fitting to return the 


compliment by tendering the 
to leave us. 


m a reception as they 
Mr. Gallagher’s home w 
| Occasion, and a pleasant е 


were about 
as kindly opened for the 
vening was enjoyed. 

And thus the year closed, the class of “оо finishing their 
I | studies, “leaving as a rich legacy unto their"—successors, Room 
HII | H 2 with all its furnishings, 

ІШ! In our Senior year we real 


ized all those fond ambitions of 
our Freshman days. 


Now we were dignified young women and 
ІШІ men, although our session teacher asserted that 
| | had we sufficiently Mastered that all 
greatness—self-control. 

As Seniors, 


not even yet 
important factor of true 


а great many duties devolved 
НЕГ der the efficient leadership of our president, 

ы ! that we shonld accomplish the 
| | colors. 


Upon us, but un- 


we did not doubt 
m all and come out with flying 


ll || Since we were expected to leave in our dear old school 
Ml | 


ІМ! more substantial foot-prints on the sands of time than our mere 
ІРІ . . ; 
ІНІ reputation as a class, it was necessary to turn our attention to 


money matters. A theatrical was given, which proved a ereat 
ІП success, both financially and otherwise. So now at the class- 

UN day exercises, which are soon to occur, we hope to present the 
| school with a gift which 


will express, although in a very slight 


| degree, something of the love we bear to the East Side High 
\ | School. 


Our class Dins, thanks to the committee who h 


ШЫМ charge, arrived in February, so since then we’ve been enjoyino 
ШЫ! | || rp М . . 

MI MEM them. 7 hey are pretty in design and durable, and show the good 
ІШІМ > . : 

ІШ Judgment of the class in selecting them. 

li | 


| || In the oratorical contest this 
T 

| 

| 


ad them in 


year we were justly proud of 


the representatives of Our class, since the first two places 


were 
Then in the inter-scholastie Ora- 
at Grand Rapids May 12th, Mr. 
ation, “The Battle of Gettysburg,” 
Our school felt very er 
him all success in future efforts. 

Soon it will be 


Il Il given to Senior contestants. 
HI ЕЕ torical League contest held 
ІШІ Hatswell, with his or 
off the honors. 


carried 
ateful to him and wish 


time for us to ] 
leaving all our happy 


| memories of them, As a class, w 
| ||| but let us stand united in our 

| N Wi making the lives of other 
ІШЕ finished, may each r 


aunch ont into the world, 
behind, but forever retaining 
е shall, of course, be divided, 
efforts to make our li 


school days 


ves nobler in 
happier. Then, when life's work is 
eceive his reward for f 


aithful service done. 
FLORENCE ELLSWORTH МсКміснт. 
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Das politifche Deutfchland am Anfang und 
Gude Des 19ten Jahrhunderts, 


Kaum ein Volf der Erde fann jid) jo mächtiger, faft unglaublicher 
Fortichritte rühmen, wie das beutjdje im legten Jahrhundert gemacht Hat; 
Denn wenn man das zerbrödelnde Deutjchland von 1806 mit dem heutigen 
mächtigen Neiche vergleicht, mug man fich ftaunend fragen, durch welche 
Kraft jolche Entivickelung in jo verhältnipmäpig kurzer Zeit hervorgebracht 
werden fonnte. 

Als im lebten Jahrzehnt Des 18ten Jahrhunderts die franzöfijehe 
Revolution Dem abjoluten Königtume ein Ende gemacht Hatte, fanden diefe 
jtaatgumivalzenden Jdeen auch unter den Deutjchen Berehrer. Der Unter- 
gang Des deutjchen Reiches mar — wenigitens mittelbar — das Refultat, 
Denn Die Revolution brachte den gewaltigen Korjen hervor. Objchon fait 
ganz Europa gegen Frankreich verbindet war, jo gewann bod) Napoleon 
Sieg auf Sieg. Schon im Jahre 1806 war Deutjchland jo gejchlagen, 
бар jechzehn Fiirjten fid) von Kaijer und Reid) losjagten und Napoleon 
als ihren Schußheren anerfaunten. Frang II. legte darauf fein Amt als 
beutjder Kaifer nieder unb nannte jid) mur noch Kaifer von Dfterreic). 
Das war das Ende Des taujendjährigen beutjdjen Reiches, 

Sm Laufe Der Jahre mußte Deutjchland eine Bewilligung nach ber 
andern machen. Yreupen wurde von Napoleon gejchlagen und mußte 
Durch den Frieden von Tiljit die Hälfte jeines Landes einbiiken. Aud 
Dfterreich wurde aufs Neue niedergeworfen. Ytapoleon’3 Macht hatte 
jeinen Höhepunft erreicht (1810). 

Einige Jahre jpäter (1812) wurde ein Teil Der franzöfiichen Armee 
in Rußland gänzlich vernichtet. Dieje Zeit hielten alle Völker Europas 
günftig für Hache und Befreiung; jie jammelten ihre Heere aus Neue 
zum Kampfe gegen den Forjijehen Abenteurer. Bu ber Nähe von Leipzig 
{аш ед zu einer Schlacht, an welcher mit Ausnahme der Türfen Vertreter 
aller Völker Europas teilnahmen. Nach mebrtágigem, heftigem Kampfe 
drangen die Verbündeten in Leipzig ein und jchlugen Napoleon aufs 
Haupt. Noch einige fleinere Siege gewannen jie, Dis fie endlich Paris 
einnahmen. Napoleon wurde auf bie Jujel Elba verwiejen. Doc) bald 


fehrte er wieder ¿uviid, jammelte fein Hee 


т, um jedoch feinen legten Kampf 
an fechten. 


Am 18. Juni 1815 geihah es, daß bie Deutjchen und 
Engländer, dank der Fähigkeit ber tapferen Generale Blicher und Wel- 
lington, das franzöfifche Heer befiegten. Napoleon wurde jebt auf die 
ије St. Helena verbannt. 

So endete der Krieg, in welchem Deutfehland feine dunfelften Tage 
erlebt hatte. Unter fremder Herrichaft zu stehen, 
Sreiheitsfinn der Deutjchen, und Ihlieglich ge 
Hilfe foler Helden wie Blicher, Worf, Gne 
verhaßte Koch der Sranzofen abzumerfen. Der Nheinbund — gejtiftet von 
Napoleon — wurde aufgelöft, und ftatt feiner vereinigten jid) bie dentichen 


Staaten, wie fie der Wiener Kongreß geftaltete, in bem y Deutichen Bund,” 


Viele jedoch waren nicht befriedigt mit der Seftaltung der Dinge durch 
den deutjchen Bund, Alle Staaten hatten ihre eigenen $ 
Die Hoffnung, aus den vielen Ein 


war jedoch gegen den 
lang es ihnen auch, mit 
tjenau und Scharnhorst das 


onftitutionen, 
selitaaten ein mächtiges Reich егіфа Теп 
zu jehen, blieb unerfül[t. Wegen diefer Uneinigfeit war es leicht exflárlido, 
бар bie Revolution in Sranfreich zu Ende ber vierziger Jahre auch in 
Зец (ап? Unruhen hervorbrachte, Um diefe Aufftände zu befehiviehtigen, 
wählte die Nationalverfammfung (1849) König Sriedrich Wilhelm IV. 
von Preußen zum Kaifer ber Deutihen. Der preupifhe König jedoch 
lehnte bie Kaijermwiirde ab. 

Durch den Krieg von 1866 zwischen Prenfpen und Ofterreid) war Preußen 
mächtiger geworden, als es feinen Nachbarn Пер war. Vol Keides faf 
dies Napoleon III. und verlangte alles deutfche Land tejtlich vom Rhein. 
Das wurde ihm vom preußijchen König verweigert. Kurz Darauf brad) 
der Dentfch-franzöfijehe Krieg (1870-1871) aus. Фе Ausbruch diefes 
Krieges stellte die Ginigfeit der Deutichen auf die Probe, und ein glänzen- 
deres Zeichen für ihren Patriotismus fonnte nicht erwartet werden, Das 
ganze Bolk — Nord twie Sid — hielt tren zu König Wilhelm. Die 
Schlachten bei Meg, namentlich bei Gravelotte, die Einnahme Gtrafburgs, 
Die Entjcheidungsschlacht bei Sedan, die Kämpfe an der Loire, an der 
Hallue und an der Lifaine ftvengten die Kräfte des Heeres aufs Äuperjte 
an, Doch blieben bie Deutjchen Sieger. Paris, unter Moltkes Leitung 
belagert, feijtete noch heftigen Widerftand. Nachdem aber die Befehiepung 
Der Stadt begonnen hatte, und es den Parijern an Nahrung gebrach, 
ergaben fie fid) am 28. Jannar 1871 und nahmen Bismards Bedingungen 
am. їп Verjailles wurde der Өтіеде деј (оеп. Die Einigung des 
deutschen 93018 war ber Derrlichfte Preis des Krieges. 


Das Jahr 1871 fann als der Anfang einer neuen Epoche bezeichnet 
werden, Denn am 18. Januar Diejes Jahres wurde Wilhelm I. von 
Preußen zu Verjailles zum beutjden Kaifer gekrönt. Alle Deutjehen 
Staaten verbanden fich zu einem Neiche, und jomit wurde Das dentiche 
Reich, um das айт 800 von Karl dem Großen gegründet und 1806 zu 
Grunde gegangen, wieder hergeftellt. Ein großer Teil diejes herrlichen 
Ereignifjes ijt Den drei Mithelfern Kaifer Wilhelms I. zuzujchreiben: Dem 
Fürften Bismarck, dem Grafen Moltfe und dem Grafen Roon. Solange 
nod) Deut) gefprochen wird, werden bieje Namen in Ehren gehalten 
werden, 

Wilhelm I. jtarh am 9. März 1888. Jhm folgte Friedrich ILI., 
welcher nur vom 9. März bis zum 3. Juni 1888 regierte, und deffen 
Nachfolger ijt Wilhelm II., der jebige deutjche Kaifer. 

Durch die Einheit, die Die franzöfjijehe Kriegserflärung hervorgerufen 
hatte, war es allein möglich, daß Die Arbeit des Fürften Bimar und 
andrer Staatsmänner Früchte bringen fonnte. Der jebige Wohlftand und 
die politische Machtitellung Deutjchlands find Beweije, daß feine Arbeit 
nicht ohne Erfolg war. 

Mathilda Prottengeter. 


PROPHECY. 


In the year of 25, there came to me 
A spirit from the realms of destiny; 
And told what each of my classmates had done 


Since the illustrious year of naghty-one. 


A society belle has reigned Grace Sample: 


On hearts has fate condemned her to trample. 


A teacher in Cuba is Bessie Courtright: 
While a lady of leisure is Florence MeKnight. 


Ruth now presides o'er a Home for the Friendless; 
So much beloved, though her duties are endless. 


Elizabeth Milliken married a preacher, 


And Lillian Blight became a teacher. 


As a cowboy bold has roamed Will McNally, 
O'er Utah’s mountains and through her valleys. AN 


A modern Portia is Ethel Francis, 


And with learned lawyers takes her chances. 


Josie, as a duchess, is holding sway, 


And Gertie Granville has written a play, 
In which Isabel Willox will act this fall, 
Under the management of G. F. Paul. 


The nation has well upheld our choice 


For all have consented as with one voice, 
That President Will shall rule over all. 
And who shall attend the inaugural ball 
But Mathilda, the wife of Seat Oon x: 


And as a reporter, our old friend Rex. 


Nellie M. writes beautiful sonnets. 


A corner grocery Mollie has, 


Among the goods in great demand 
Are fruits by Anna Finlay canned, 


Across the street is Minnie's stand, 


With a stock of rare birds from every land. 


Grace is a teacher of manual training. 


At the hoop on the wall the ball is still aiming. 


A wand'ring minstrel is Arthur Cook, 


Although ’tis whispered he’s written a book. 


And every one knows that Doctor Brown, 


Throughout the wide world has gained renown. 
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A hospital nurse is Lola, we find, 
Dispensing comfort to all who are blind; 


And Elsa has a neat little home, 


А Where beauty and love are all her own. 
A A dignified judge is Devereaux Hill, 


Lila Ryan is dwelling in Rome; 


A silver-tongued orator Hatswell became, 


Well known in America's temple of fame. 


Ray Kendrick but lately departed for Mars, 


In an air ship built to sail among stars. 


Clayton Brown has written a novel, 


Which is sure of a welcome in mansion and hovel. 


Nellie V. makes fashionable bonnets; 
Nellie Witters, our artist, has ever 
Of drawings, many exceedingly clever. 


Our streets are now both clean and neat; 


With tempting things for all who pass; 


George Walz is a hardware merchant still. 


In antiaue studies she thinks not of home. 


With Commissioner Phillips none can compete. 
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Ц Se Maud, as Juliet, travels the world o’er, 

| () \ And Harry’s lecture sounds from shore to shore. 
| | — x Who would have thought that Mag'ret McRae 
II | / E Would be a Quakeress, and dress in gray? 
| 


N 


ЕМШІ! A school for girls has Miss Walther; 
|| | НІ ІШ lil >. ж . . . 

ШТ Ara Richardson is chief Instructor; 

| Ida Weidemann fashions their gowns, 


And Clara Wiggins chaperons them round. 


ШІ George Zuckermandel lives on a homestead cl 


aim, 

| ` Y . 7 == | 
ІШІ And Solomon Ward has struck oil near the same: GDN 
ІШІ у N 
ШІ М Уш 
ЕП tanke keeos nna os TN 

| Frankie keeps open house in a western town, 
ү || 


For those who in health have broken down. 


La Vergne, an engineer of ereatest skill 


, 


| Is tunnelling mountain and bridging rill; 
НД And Russell Lyons is 
[IN 

| 


a foot-ball coach. 
His teams no others can approach. 


Lela and Lola, together as of yore, 


Are in South Africa teaching the Boer. š 


Then there's Della Jacques, she took the stand 
That women only should rule the land. 


No use of growing old or living in strife. 
For Olga has found the elixer of life, 
And Jessie has invented a sweet little Dill, 
Which you should take if you feel ill. 


Ш | Аппа апа Alma, who are ver 


y nice dancers, 
Are busy in London te 


aching the lancers. 


when her choice was made 


[| il Why speak of Ruby 
ПЕ T ; 
yli So many years ere this decade. 
ІНШІ I 


| A plucky girl indeed is Minnie Lang, 
Who bravely super 


intends a mining gang. 
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Blanche is a songstress of no little fame; 
Grace Holahan decided to change her name. 


Harry Hooper is a keen detective, 
From whom few escape who are deceptive. 


And Joe is preaching in the Philippine isles, 


To Mamie's mission work are praises due. 
The Misses Mollie McHugh and Abigail Gue 
Long since decided their efforts to combine, 


And now they operate a soft coal mine. 


Eva Hodgins married a farmer poor, 

3ut happy children flock 'round her door; 
And Edna Oualman, quiet, tall, sedate, 
Is dealing in Chicago real estate. 


If a trip to Europe you are planning, 
Go with Captain Winkler of the Manning. 


With very best wishes to class naughty-one, 

A word of advice, and then I am done; 

“Keep pushing; tis wiser than sitting aside, 
And sighing and watching and waiting the tide; 
In life's earnest battle they only prevail, 

Who daily march onward and never say fail.” 


ELIZABETH Бон. 


While Helen Coates instructs them in Paris styles. 


—sr 


ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION. 


Colors— Black and Gold. 


Y ell —En-dica-deen-dica-fada-dica-fum, 
Ee-biba-boba-ee-biba-boba; 
Gada-een-dica-deen-dica-jada-diea-gum 

Saginaw High School, 
Zil Rah! Boom! 


Saginaw!!! 


(ЖЕНІСКЕ 5; 
bermarde\Veadock A President. 
Тасе за MI plese ic Pat N Vice-President. 
Corinne Holmes. Secretary-Treasurer. 
Dust LIE VIO teys." alten Гаеп. 


Gul Paulie ees. Manaser'ofr Track Team. 
Roger Hill... Captain of Track Team. 
Wm. Winkler ..Manager of Foot Ball Team. 


George Beckrow .Captain of Foot Ball Team. 


Edy vnessan. 3 Manager of Base Ball Team. 
last Pp ss Captain of Base Ball Team. 
MIN VV Бан ОТА ЖЕ ae nee ARA: Coach. 


BOARD OF CONTROL. 


Mr. Wolf, Mr. Paul, Mr. Parrot, 


John Sample. Roger Hill. 


N 
w 


ATHLETIGS. 


When the Athletic Association was a great order and all 
classes of men, from the Freshman to the Se 


nior, belonged 
thereto, certain Wise me 


n chose a hero called Hill, a man famous 


d in running, who should command 
bod г of men, and train the 
J 


tribes. And Hill chooseth 


laws and their religion. 
e 


for his great spee ' a great 
m to do battle with neighboring 
a track-team, and giveth the men 
And lo, a great discord ariseth, and 


setteth up a camp apart from the camp of 
the Seniors, and scoffeth and chal 


And when Aurora 1 


the boasting Junior 


lengeth the Seniors to battle. 
lad driven chilly night from the sky, 
lampions of the two hosts wer 
e'en without armor, 
Senior with words not seemly 
thou sluggar 


and the brawny cl e drawn up in 


lo, the Junior mocketh the 


to a wise man, and sayeth: “O 
d Senior, comest thou into tl 


with the strong men? Get thee hence with thy 
this night shall there be dancing and 
lor it is so written. 


battle array, 


le arena to do battle 
weaklings, or 
revelry over thy bodies, 
And the Senior flasheth in purple and gold, 
and anger burneth within him, and thus he speaketh: “O | 
thy breath awhile, thou boastfu 


braggart, and he who laughetl 


101d 
1 Junior, there is nothing in a 
1 too soon is a fool.” And lo, when 
the herald bloweth upon the gleaming brass and challengeth all 
to the half-mile run, there is a great rushi 


1g of feet, and great 
Heim, than whom there ] 


iveth no one more beautiful, or more 


skillful in the art of running, spurneth the sand with his feet and 
leaveth th 


e Junior who knasheth his teeth by 


the wayside. And 
there was great r 


ejoicing in the camp of the Seniors 
The trumpet soundeth tl 


1e signal for the hammer-throw, 
and the great men of the two armies rush to the contest. And 
upright Winkler draweth near and maketh the ground to tr 


emble 
with his tread, he who, as r 


Umor hath it, was a famous wrestler, 
1 his great strength; and dread filleth 
the heart of the Junior and fear maketh him to tremble. The 


and conguereth many witl 


o 


hero graspeth the hammer with his right hand, and straineth 
with his mighty muscle, and he whirleth the great weight, and lo, 
it flyeth to a great distance, and it taketh the strength of two 
men to draw it from the great cavern it ploweth in the earth, 
and the Junior draweth back for very fear that he fall in. 

And the youthful Heim winneth the mile run, and Becks, 
the great hero, cometh ahead in the hundred vard dash and 
the broad jump and the two hundred and twenty yard dash, and 
haughty Hill bringeth in many points for the Seniors in the high 
jump, and the hundred twenty yard low hurdles, and the high 
hurdles. And lofty Beese helpeth the Juniors when he putteth 
the shot. 

And when the herald, midst the blare of trumpets and the soft 
music of the harp and the flute, telleth forth the score, the Sen- 
ior winneth, 56-30, and there is a great uproar, and the multi- 
tude lifteth up its voice, and the clamor echoeth to the stars. 

And they fall down and worship the heroes of the Sen- 
iors, and they make a statue of the great Winkler, and they 
make him an example to all generations. And the great singer 
singeth, and the great speaker speaketh, "Honor to whom honor 
is due." 

And it came to pass that the Athletic Association needed 
money, and it enticeth the girls to join the great society; the girl 


T 


payeth the money and demandeth the tennis-court, and the As- 
sociation hath a meeting and sendeth forth the strong men, 
and they shovel with the shovel, and rake with the rake, and 
roll with the roller, and they make a tennis-court. And the girl 
cometh and playeth on the tennis-court and carryeth the racket 
on the highway. 

In those days was a game which men called base ball. And 
the Athletic Association calleth upon Phillips,a man most famous 
for his skill with the cruel cestus, and he calleth the youths about 
him and teacheth them to throw the ball with the right hand, 
and to bat the ball with the bat. And on a certain day, Phil- 
lips, the skillful captain, calleth the men together, and in the 
presence of a mighty crowd, he playeth a game with Bay City. 
And Pay City hath no strength in his right arm, and he throw- 
eth the ball like a child, and Saginaw striketh the ball hard and 


it flyeth through the air 


and maketh Pay City to run. Then 
| Bay City spitteth upon his h 
VI swingeth the ] 
| | ball. And Lynnes, the great pitcher, 
ІІ! |] II more, and Bay City striketh out 
I | | MI | And when the score-kee 
ІІБ Saginaw 10, Bay City 4, 


ands and eraspeth the bat, and he 
dat with a mighty swing, but he hitteth not the 
whirleth his arm twice 
and sweareth a mighty oath. 
рег engraveth upon the brazen tablets, 


there is great rejoicing and much cheer- 
Ж! ing and waving of banners. 
ШІ | solate. 

III] May 18 Phillips taketh his men to Pay City, and Bay City 
| ІШІ calleth upon Jupiter and promiseth great sacrifices, and Jupiter 
ШЫ! heareth апа giveth victory to Bay City. 11-8: but Bay City 
breaketh his vow and Jupiter ordaineth Bay City al 
conquered by Saginaw. 


And Bay City goeth home discon- 


Ways to be 


La VERGNE J. GARDNER. 


FOOTBALL. 


as its distinctive 
own as the flag it lives under. 


land it is golf, and in Ameri 


the distinctive games, 


Nearly every nation h games, as peculiarly its 


In England it is cricket; in Scot- 
ca it is base ball. But these, though 


divide the attention of the 
others of barely secondary importance. 


public with 
Prominent among these 
various forms throughout tl 
iving special attention in 
Every High School must h 
HII haps, its track team; 


is foot ball, Dracticed in 


1e world, 
but rece 


America. 


ave its base ball team and, per- 

and every High School, without fail, must 
| | III have its foot ball team. Accordingly, it was with no little care 
Гг r attention toward our foot ball 
The first sight w 
| premium and 


| It soon became evident that nothing but an ex- 
ШІ! | ceedingly light team coul 


d be organized. 
IM XM these tokens, with unceasing energy the team labored on, and 
ШЕ in the very first Same, the fruits of their toi] be 

[|| | One of the most important eames pl 


| was the Owosso game, October arst Owosso outweighed the 
at | 


ІШПЕ that we bent ou candidates. 


as discouraging. Heavy men were at a 


Nevertheless, despite 


, 


came apparent. 


ayed during the season 


home team fully ten pounds to the player and had what must 
form the requisite of a first class team, science and team work. 
Against such a team it was necessarily an up-hill battle. For 
two halves the teams struggled back and forth, neither side 
gaining any decided advantage, and at the end of the second half 
the score stood o to 0. Saginaw showed un especially strong 
on defensive work, and this, aided by the splendid punting of 
Winkler, saved the day. 

The finest game of the season took place when the Flint 
School for Deaf Mutes and the home team clashed at Athletic 
Park, November 3rd. To give a detailed account of the game 
is impossible here, but for two halves the teams swayed back and 
forth, each man straining every muscle, each man displaying 
every ounce of nerve and erit. The prettiest work of the game 
was іп the second half when, with the ball on Saginaw's two- 
yard line, on the first down, in vain did Flint attempt to carry 
the ball over, their last opportunity of recovering the game, 
despite their almost superhuman efforts they lost. And, again, 
at the last moment, when Beckrow was tackled on Flint's 
one-yard line, the crowd was wild with excitement. And here 
the game was called with the score 2 to o in favor of Saginaw. 

And now begins a chronicle of defeat. The Detroit game 
was the first, for, owing to the slushy, slippery grounds, the 
guickness of the home team was rendered niland in a guestion of 
weight, Detroit, averaging twenty pounds heavier per man than 
the home team, was easily the winner. 

One week later, at Flint, the second and last defeat of the 
season was encountered. Here, as was the case the week be- 
fore, the slippery grounds and heavy opposing team proved too 
great a combinztion, and in one of the most exciting games of 
the season the Saginaw boys went down to bitter defeat. The 
game, however, was exceedingly close, and it is probable that, 
despite the opposing elements, victory would have rested with 
our team had it not been for the dirty playing of the Orchard 
Lake team. — Sportsman'ike spirit and gentlemanly instincts 
seemed foreign to their n»tures, and the game was accordingly 


the dirtiest game of the season. 


On the whole, the season was a most successful one, and 


the team and school have every reason to be proud of it. Es- 
pecial praise is due our captain, George Beckrow, who so cap- 
ably managed his team, and Will Winkler, 
! who, Бу his clean punting and general e 
III mainstay of the team. 


the plucky full back, 
xcellence proved the 
And in our exultation, we should 
ІШ not forget our coach, M. W. Crawford, 


by whose capable ser- 
III III vices alone our team was enabled to be 


come what it was, and 


ШІ | who ever displayed the warmest interest for the school. 


FOOTBALL TEAM. 


Russel Lyons— Manager. 


George Beckrow— Captain. 


Conteo ААСО T RE Elsemore. 
A o SS eN ally. 
Exon Gar ds, Wei Nanin Wesley Winkler. 
ӘЙЕ LELE os RM PTS ON Phillips. 
koch lacklen ms. an S Ras Lyons. 
Welty ss N ОТИТ in ERK TOW: 
| Sesli: Iän EEE Emery. 
Ла ЛЕ Сек sane nda ee талы ү Hatswell. 
Ler Hal Backa. EA CRY M БЫ Shaver. 
DT AINE A Iän won DE РН Becks. 
ERE A a er i ss Will Winkler. 
SUbstiimtesi arena: Connery, Heim, Peters. 
RECORD: 


All Saginaw 0; Saginaw High School o. 

Vassar High School о; Saginaw High School 42. 
S. V. M. C, o; Saginaw High School 10. 
Owosso High School o; Saginaw High School o. 
Alma High School 6; Saginaw High School 17. | 
Flint School for Deaf Mutes 0; Saginaw High School 2. 

Detroit Central High School 26; Saginaw High School o. 


Orchard Lake 6; Saginaw High School o. 
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TRACK TEAM. 


G. F. Paul—Manager. 


Roger Hill Captain. 


AD AS INR: MEN s Hill, Becks, McCausland. 
ООО IE c ee Hill, Becks, McCausland. 
pEcudebash s level KT qs Emery, Adams, Heim. 
E ud Dash E a Q ans: Heim, Higgins, McNally. 
lan RR N Heim, Higgins, Weadock. 
НЕ ОК О ОИК Heim, Higgins, Weadock. 
E (e Loh Hurdles ns УЗ >] Hill, Marshal. 
2 Syards Low Hurdle. ooo, Hill, Marshal, Van Brunt. 
сон SUD Ve 0010 Hill, Marshal, Winkler. 
Broad Jump N EEE RE 3ecks, Marshal. 
Pole ООСС А Hall, Van Brunt, Lalonde. 
Hammer Throw ..Wesley Winkler, Van Brunt, Will Winkler. 
ОНОО О ДК Beese, ‘Wesley Winkler, Van Brunt. 
EE denm 0 ni uu. Hill, Becks, Adams, McCausland. 


BASEBALL TEAM. 


4 


BASEBALL TEAM. 


Ed. Lynes— Manager. 


Jas. Phillips — Captain. 


(elicere O A Will Winkler. 
БЕС елене. o Mode a Они ...Ed. Lynes. 
Eis Ed LO a. Luna EDU o Pinkerton. 
Seconds ASE Шаман aL ма Ai Willox. 
оз EAS TO DET а Kal Phillips. 
MUTE Base. sen Lo aen o c Holland. 
еме И А асы oe rostri pst eater tee E Cox. 
Center Шеке тасы N Saar. Lalonde. 
Rieme ТЕТЕ, eee a Бесеу: 


MN. vyitters 


JUNIOR CLASS. 


Colors—Crimson and White. 


Yell—Zip! Rah! Boom! 


Zip! Boom! Rah! 


Naughty-two Saginaw, 


Rall Rah! Rah! 


Meiville Brooks 


Bessie Prall 


John Gallagher 


Eleanor Goeschel 


William Winkler 


Aldrich, John W. 
Allington, Courtney. 
Anderson, Amy. 
Anders, Clara. 
Atwood, Alberta. 
Baillie, Edith. 
Bamford, Ines. 
Birss, Nellie. 
Blackmer, Florence. 
Brewster, Gladvs. 
Brooks, Helen. 
Brooks, Melville. 
Burt, Kate. 

Egloff, Rose A. 
Emery, Julia. 
Emery, L. B. 


Fuerstenau, Dorothy. 


Galbraith, Irene. 
Gallagher, John. 
Goeschel, Elenore. 
Grinnell, Lonise. 


MEMBERS. 


Hankin, Kittie. 
Higgins, Alfred. 
Holland, Wm. E. 
Kelly, Jennie. 
Johnson, Eva H. 
Kent, Stanley, 
Koehler, Mattie. 


Lenihan, Edward F. 


Linton, Lawrence. 
Lippett, Elsie. 
Eoury VS ark, 
McLeod, Elizabeth. 
Marshall, Frank. 
Mikoliezik, Lena. 
Morley, Paul F. Н: 
Morley, Stuart G. 
Morley, Mabelle. 
Mueller, Ella. 


Mulholland, Minnie. 


Newton, George. 
Nichol, Ray. 


Rah! 


Secretary. 
Treasurer. 


Rieke CONS Marshal. 


Owen, Gaertner G. 
рга (Elizabeth: 
Rhodes, Bessie. 
Roys, Lawrence. 
Sager, Minnie M. 
Sample, John T. 
Shaler, Glenn. 
Smith, Maude. 
Someroak, Alice. 
Stingel, W. 
Terwilliger, M. 
Thompson, Susie. 
Tripp, Albert B. 
Van Brunt, Geddes. 
Weadock, Bernard 
Wilson, Sara. 
Winkler, Carl. 
Winkler, Wm. M. 
Witt, Gertrude. 


F. 


maemo. 


SOPHOMORE CLASS. 


Colors— Greenwich Green. 


Y ell —Boom-a-lacker, 
Boom-a-lacker, 
Boom-a-la-bo, 
Rahi Kah, Rie. 


Saginaw High School 


10-3. 
OBPICERS: 
ШАНА с ON A S President. 
NA A о, а. s Vice-President. 
Malcolm, EVOnS o n os Secretary. 
Daniel А Mise en. АД» Treasurer. 
Benjaminsdaber otsa симез Marshal. 
MEMBERS. 
Anderson, Bessie. Gates, Ollie. Loew, Richard R. J. Peters, Frances. 
Anderson, Harold В, Germain, Albert. Lyon, Malcolm. Priess, Gustave. 


Arnold, Emma. 
Aurentz, Alice. 
Austin, Charles. 
Bailey, Mabel. 
Becks, Estel. 
Birss, Harvey. 
Bishop, Retta. 
Blaik, George. 
Bogardus, Laura. 
Bronson, Howard. 
Brooks, Winifred. 
Brucker, Bloomell. 
Camp, Ada. 
Campbell, Grace. 
Canfield, Carolyn. 
Chapman, Winifred. 
Cliff, Nina A. 
Colvin, Randall. 
Cory, Fred, 
Courtright, Jessie. 
Cowell, Elizabeth. 
Dickinson, Helen. 
Dudgeon, Wesley. 
Ellis, Daniel. 

Ells, Zelma. 
Falkenhagen, Bertha. 
Ferguson, Marie. 
Gage, Walter. 
Gardiner, Arthur. 


Goeschel, Elsie. 
Golson, Alfred. 
Goodrich, Florence. 


Grant, Robert Fowler. 


Griffiths, Thomas. 
Grumm, Fred. 
Hanks, Clara. 
Hardy, Silvia. 
Heim, Arthur. 
Herre, Irma. 

Hill, Elmer. 

Hill, Roger. 
Hoag, Ada. 
Hoffman, Gertrude. 
Holahan, Peter. 
Holmes, Corinne. 
Hurst, Marguerite. 
Jamieson, Ethel. 
Jamieson, Archie. 
Johnson, Mamie. 
Judd, Mabelle. 
Kerns, Jennie. 
Kress, Alma. 
Krupp, Lillian. 


La Bar, Raymond W. 


Le Clare, Nellie. 
Lash, Wm. 
Lee, Charlotte. 
Lee, Nellie. 


McCalman, Jessie. 
McCann, Frank. 
McCormick, Jessica. 
McCullen, Mamie. 
McHugh, Isma. 
McHugh, Michael. 
McLean, Jessie. 
McRae, Sarah. 
Marshal, Ralph. 
Marshall, Stella. 
Marskey, Edith. 
Martin, Edith. 
Marvin, Mabel. 
Meeker, Mabel. 
Miner, Kittie. 
Moore, Grace. 
Moore, Waldo. 
Mowry, Allen. 
Mueller, Diena. 
Mulholland, Herbert. 
Murray, Lucy. 
Mutscheller, Clara. 
Oppenheimer, Laura. 
Palmer, Frank. 
Passolt, Ricka. 
Patten, Charlotte. 
Paine, Nellie. 
Patterson, Frank. 
Perry, May. 


Oualman, Herbert. 
Rademacher, Louise. 
Rambo, Will, 
Randall, Arthur. 
Sager, Victor. 
Schirmer, Elsie. 
Schmidt, Agnes. 
Schrader, Louise. 
Scott, Wm, 

Shea, Bessie. 
Slesinger, Edna. 
Smith, Della. 
Stahl, Ida. 
Stewart, James. 
Stewart, John. 
Sweaf, Mildred. 
Symons, Ruth. 
Taber, Beniamin. 
Terry, Neva. 
Tillock, Jessie. 
Walther, Anna. 
Walther, Martha. 
Ward, Erma. 
Washington, Lillian. 
Wilson, George. 
Wilson, Samuel. 
Wilson, Winifred. 
Young Edna. 


FRESHMAN CLASS. 


Colors —Maize and Blue. 


Yell—Rah! Ri! 
204; OA Zip!!! 


Re! Ro! Ring! Rung! Rang! 


Boom!!! Bang!!! 


OFFICERS: 


jerome je Weadock! . e а. President. 

esse NOOO ei. Vice-President. 

ISTE IIA LEN. Secretary. 

Post G oglan su TO UU dx Treasurer. 
MEMBERS. 


Abbot, Eva. 
Abbot, Ray. 
Adams, Ferdinand. 
Alden, Minna. 
Allen, Claude. 
Allen, Ernest. 


Anderson, Howard. 


Arnold, Lillian. 
Art, Bessie. 
Baker, Helen. 
Baker, Pearl. 
Ballard, Vera. 
3arth, Elsie. 
Batcke, Ray. 
Baxter, June. 
Beese, John. 
Bender, Herman. 
Beuthin, Mary. 
Beuthin, Richa. 
Biggam, Maurice. 
Bird, Chas. 

Bird, Clarence. 
Blight, Florence. 
Blodgett, Eddie. 
Boergert, Violet. 
Booth, Louise. 
Bourbonnais, Carl. 
Brandel, Frank J. 
Brewer, Floyd. 
Briggs, Harvey. 


Brown, Duddleson. 


Bruner, Grace. 
Buckley, Blanche. 
Byerlein, Arthur. 
Campbell, Bessie. 
Carpenter, Clara. 
Cassamer, Rolla. 
Clough, Ida. 
Colvin, Chrystal. 


Connelly, Frank. 
Connery, Alfred. 
Corcoran, Arthur. 
Corrigan, Lea. 
Corrigan, Roy. 
Cory, Florence. 
Cosendai, O. Delia. 
Cowell, Amy. 

(Cops, Haut 
Crane, Ethel. 
Darger, Adolph. 
Davidson, Tennie. 
Davis, Earl. 

Jels, Walter. 
DeClarenze, Lillian. 
De Lambert, Blanche. 
Dieckman, Vernie. 
Dodge, Eva. 
Doughty, Marcia. 
Downs, Frank. 
Edelman, Willie. 
Ewing, Maud. 
Fadeley, Jessie. 
Feahr, Grace. 
Ferguson, Frances. 
Fliegel, Gertrude. 
Follert, Ida. 

Foote, Roy. 
Foster, Clara. 
Franklin, Ellsworth. 
Furstenberg, Adelaide. 
Gaffney, Arthur. 
Galbraith, William. 
Gallagher, Kate. 
Glasby. Myrtle. 
Godard, Elmer. 
Godard, Frank. 
Gottschalk, Gussie. 
Gould, Bert. 


Grant, Georgia. 
Gregg, Nellie. 
Grierson, Edith. 
Hagen, Mamie. 
Hall, William. 
Haller, Ruth. 
Hausler, Fred. 
Hevinbottom, Herbert. 
Henderson Hugh. 
Hendrick, Mae. 
Hendricks, May. 
Henry, Alice. 
Herbage, Daniel. 
Hill, Rosel. 
Hogan, Weir. 
Hooper, Gertrude. 
Honpe, Gertrude. 
Houlihan, Lizzie. 
Howay, Ethel. 
Howel, Augusta. 
Howel, Maude. 
Hubbel, Bessie. 
Hughes, Chester. 
Jackson, Josenh. 
Jacobs, L. Fred. 
Johnson, Edith. 
Jones, Edna. 
Judd, Ruth. 
Judd, Taylor. 
Jungklas, Wm. 
Kelly, Elizabeth. 
Kelly, Florence. 
Kelsey, Chas. 
Kent, Alfred. 
Kenzler, Alice. 
Kerns, Mabelle. 
Kerns, Raymond, 
King, Maude. 
King, William. 


| | Kober, Edna. Orr, Daisy. Smith, John. 
| Krieg, Augusta. Owen, Harold. Someroak, Farl. 
Krupp, Gerald. Packer, Lucy. Spangler, Cleon. 
Lalonde, Herbert. Parson, Blanche. Spindler, Edna. 
Langley, Mabel. Parsons, Esther. Stalknecht, Bessie. 
Lee, Albert. Pausch, Olga. Stalknecht, Ward. 
Lenihan, Maude. Perrv, Alice. Stauber, Clara. 
Levan, Mazie. Pinkerton, John. Steele, Annabel. 
| Linton, Elsie. Platt, Anna M. Stevenson, Florence. 
| Lippelt, Anna. Post, Louisa. Stingel, Edith. | 
Lounsberry, Gertrude. Prall, David. Stockwell, Bessie. 
In Lowry. Chester. Prine, Harry. Stover, Milan. 
| Luetjohann, Kate. Prosser, Lee. Swinton, Helen. 
Lytle, Olive. Putnam, Ethel. Swinton, Marion. 
INN Lyons, Beulah. Quinn, Ruth. Taft, Burton. 
McCausland, George. Rabishaw. Lottie. Taylor, Arthur. 
McCrory, Farl. Reid, Geo. Taylor, Rena. 
| McElgunn, Thomas. Reid, Maude. Thomas, Laura. 
McKillop, Ward. Robinson, Charlotte. Thompson, May. 
| McLeod, Lillian. Rohde, Erna. Tiebs, Willie. 
! | McNally, Carrie. Roman, Angeline. Twelvetrees, John. 
Il Ini McWain, Chas. Rosevear, Lottie. Van Norman, Chas. 
I | Mann, Gertrude. Rumbles, Grace. Van Sickle, Oron. 
Ill IU ІП Manning, Winifred. Rupp, Meta. Vollmer, Willie. 
IHI NM | | Marti, Dora. Ryan, Margaret. Wallace, Leslie. 
Jill | M Martin, Blanche. Sands, Ralph. Wallace, Wm. 
"НЫСАН! Meares, Frances. Schartow,- Richard. Weadock, Jerome. 
( I | Meeker, Gertrude. Schmuck, Fred. Weltman, Clarehce. 
ІШ | ! Millet, Ray E .. Schrank, Edward. West, Sammie. 
| || Milne; Lottie. Schulz, Ellen. J Weston, Wm. 
| II MI Milne, Margaret. Schulte. F. Cecilia. Willox, Walter. 
'' mH Miner, John. Scott, Charles. Wilson, Carlos. 
| | | Moore, Bessie. Scott, Eddie. Wilsterman, Fred. 
|| || | Moore, Cora. Shaw, Mary. Witters, Fred. 
[N || Morse, James. Shea, Alice. Wood, Alice. 
ПШ Mulholland, Fred. Sheriff, Bessie. Woods, Harry. 
i N NII North, Frank. Shreve. Mabel. Wyek, Lulu, 
| il Ш O'Connell, Will. Sing, Mary. Yonmans, Eva. 


| O'Donnell, Rose. Slater, Susanna. 
Ш | Smart, Helen. 


Youth, Edna. 


SOCIETIES, 


10 
e 


LYCEUM. 


Founded 1889. 


Colors—Royal Purple and White. 


Flower—F leur de Lis. 


Yell—Ka-Boo! Ka-Bo! 


САКОО Ka ROI 


Eyvecum, lyceum, 
BOL ON Ho! 


OBEICERS. 


John Gallagher President. 
Alfred Connery Vice-President. 


Melville Brooks Secretary. 


Michael McHugh Treasurer. 
Devereaux Hill Critic. 
Alfred Jamieson Marshal. 


MEMBERS. 


H. Anderson. JE BU J. Weadock. 
M. Brooks. . Jamieson. R. Corrigan. 
D. Brown. S Kent A. Germain. 

A. Cook. M. McHugh. M. Lyons. 

A. Connery. 3. Newton. T. Twelvetrees. 


A. Corcoran. рор гаі: M. Bigganı. 
J. Gallagher. оу БЕКА Бал 
БЕГІН ЛӘ ДӘ . Weadock. 


Yell—Zip! 


Who are we? 


Colors—Red, White and Blue. 


Rah! 


Boom! 


Saginaw High School 
Gu (EARN LIES 


Rah! 
Red, White and Blue, Rah! 
Who can guess? 


Minnie Lang 


President. 


Беа МООС Т IS Vice-President. 


Clara Hanks 
Abigail Mae Gue I 


Irene Galbraith 


Jennie Kerns 


MEMBERS. 


Alberta Atwood. 
Alice Anrentz. 
Bessie Art. 
Inez Bamford. 
Nellie Birss. 
Laura Bogardus. 


Miss E. L. Bronson. 


Winnie Brooks. 
Blanche Buckley. 
Ida Clough. 
Zelma Ells. 
Grace Feahr. 


Ida Follert. 


Dorothy Furstenau. 


Irene Galbraith. 
Florence Goodrich. 
Abigail Gue. 

Clara M. Hanks. 
Augusta Howell. 
Bessie Hubbell. 
Jennie Kerns. 
Lillian Krupp. 
Minnie Lange. 
Margaret Milne. 


Secretary. 
Treasurer. 
JET (OE GIC 


{УЖ PEE уса NORMA or Marshal. 


Alice Shea. 
Maude Smith. 
Edna Slesinger. 
3essie Stalknecht. 
Laura Thomas. 
Susie Thompson. 
Jessie Tillock. 
Iva Tripp. 

Lillian Washington. 
Gertrude Witt. 
Eva Youmans. 
Minnie Zauel. 


A BOX OF MONKEYS. 


Edward: Ralton aan ы Л S Harry Hatswell. 


Chauncey Oplethiorpe toe at. s.r. Arthur Cook. 


slekta Benpaline sete un. oi Anna Marx. 


Lady Guinevere Llandpoore .......... Grace Sample. 


Miss Oondeso HONE 2. Maude Bowen. 


Miss-Pairchild’ <: = Director. 


.corous English girl, with all 


A BOX OF MONKEYS. 


During recent excavations in the region of the Saginaw 
Valley, records have been found presumably of a class which 
existed in the Saginaw High School up to the year 1901. In 
deciphering some of the hieroglyphics, records of the production 
of a play have been found which have been partially translated 
as follows: 

“The production of 'A Box of Monkeys’ by members of the 
class of or, on the evening of November 28th, 1900, was a com- 
plete success. Everything combined to make it a most en- 
Joyable event. 

The stage, most artistically decorated, depicted a modern 
New York drawing room. Here the play ran its course, and 
the actors passed through their various experiences to a happy 
conclusion, 

Especially noticeable was the fact that every participant 
fitted his part with wonderful aptness. Mr. Arthur Cook as 
Chauncy Oglethorpe, was through and through that Ivery shy; 


individual. Girls were his afflietion, but in the end he suc- 
ceeded, as men always do, in mustering courage to pop the gues- 
tion. 


The recipient of Chauncy’s affections, Lady Guinevere 
Llandpoore, was exceedingly well characterized by Miss Grace 
Sample. She had the spirit of her part and was indeed: that de- 
the English stupidness, but willing- 
ness to learn. 

Her teacher of the American art, Sierra Bengaline, was 
remarkably well represented by Miss Anna Marx. She could 
hardly have filled her part better, had it been written especially 
for her. In her we see the true type of western womanhood, 
ігее, kind, affectionate and possessing high ideals. 

Of course, Sierra had a lover who was al 
the most ridiculous situations. 
troubles beset him at every turn, but there is a saying that “he 
who laughs last laughs loudest.” Mr Harry H. Hatswell, with 
keen insight into the part which he had to play, did his as- 
sumed character more than ample justice. 

In every play some one person is always unconsciously 
causing complications. Mrs. Ondhego Jhones, in this play, was 
that unlucky character: poor unfortunate, an American with 
great love for the English nobility with all the foppery, “don't 
you know.” The production of this part was exceedingly well 
mastered by Miss Maud Bowen. 

The only thing we have to hope is that in the living drama, 
the actors have prospect of as happy a future 
sumed characters in “A Box of Monkeys.” 

The reader will please pardon any jerkiness and lack of 
connection, on account of the difficulty of rendering 
and the indecipherable words of the text. 
note that the accompanying illustrations 
found on the margin of the manuscript. 


ways getting into 
Poor Edward Ralston, what 


as did their as- 


a translation 
It might be well to 
are copies from those 


Ray R. KENDRICK. 
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M. EDMOND ROSTAND. 


[ Tout le monde parle en ce moment de Monsieur Edmond 
Rostand, l'auteur de “Cyrano de Bergerac” et *L'Aiglon." M. 
Rostand est maintenant un membre de l'Académie francaise. On 
sait bien que l'Académie francaise est composée de quarante 
membres choisis parmi les écrivains les plus distingués du. pays. 
Les candidats sont élus par les membres eux-mémes. Le nouvel 
élu adresse toujours à l'assemblée un discours ou il fait l'éloge de 
son prédécesseur. Le président répond pour le nouvel élu. Comme 
M. Dumas fils a dit: “ Il est agréable d'appartenir à une compagnie 
oü l'on n'est, en tout, que quarante." 

Nous donnons ici une traduction d'un article à propos de М. 
Rostand, écrit par M. Adolphe Brisson, rédacteur en chef des 
“Annales Politiques et Littéraires.” R. B. | 


On the first of April, 1869—an inauspicious date—a pretty 
little boy was born in the City of Marseilles near the beautiful 
avenue of Canebiere. ҒауогаМе omens accompanied his com- 
ing into this world. The sun shone brightly and the northwest 
wind was stilled. Suddenly fairies gathered about the child's 
cradle. 

One said: "You shall know and inspire love." 

Another said: “You shall be famous.” 

Another: "You shall know how to make new songs which 
will make glad the hearts of men." 

Then the last advanced, the wicked fairy of the old tales, 
the one who, not invited, always avenges herself. She said: 

"You shall have, in your life, that which ought to bring 
happiness; but you will never be completely happy." 

And, as they demanded her name, she-murmured: 

"[ am the Fairy Restlessness!" 

Edmond Rostand grew up in the Phocian city. At first, he 
was a capricious child, with alternate impulses of passion and 
mirthfulness. There were two engravings which hung on the 
walls of his room. The one on the left represented a lord of 
olden time, afflicted with an enormous nose; it was the picture 


of Cyrano. The one on the right showed a melancholy youth, 
the Duke of Reichstadt. And, turn by turn, Rostand studied 
their widely differing features. The Duke of Reichstadt in- 
timidated him a little; Cyrano caused him to laugh. 'And al- 
ready there entered his mind the dim intuition that humanity is 
composed of contrasts. These were his first lessons in dramatic 
art. 

When he was ten vears of age, they brought him to Paris 
and placed him in “Le College Stanislas." There he took up 
indolently some profitable studies. To the severe and regular 
work of the class he preferred the conversations which followed 
it, in the open air, during recreation hours. His teacher pos- 
sessed rare eloguence, and a prominent nose guite like that of 
Cyrano. He had named him “РІ luisant;” but this epithet car- 
ried with it no malevolent intention. Edmond Rostand made 
fun of “Pif luisant” and was fond of him. Не dedicated to him 
later these touching lines: 

*I believe, indeed, that if I learned my rhetoric, it was un- 
der the chestnut trees while listening: to your words. You used 
to explain Homer in your poetical language, and 1 saw the great 
deep grow turgid. I saw also the galleys in line, with their 
beautiful prows and gleaming oars; and last of all there passed 
with light step and blushing cheek that marvel of grace, Helen 
of Troy.” 

Already, at this time, he was rhyming, while he was pre- 
paring first for his bachelor's and later for his licentiate's degree. 
He was arriving at that critical age, when enthusiastic and highly 
endowed young people are ready to investigate eagerly, and 
affiliate with all literary cults. Monsieur Rostand might have 
become a philosopher with Peladan, a romanticist with Morias, 
a Botticellian with Ruskin. A propitious event, however, snatch- 
ed him from these perils. 

He met his fiancee. 

The voung lady was sensible and brilliant, of as fair com- 
plexion as Ophelia, and less melancholy. She composed verses 
and recited them, now and then, at the home of Leconte de 
Lisle, where, also, the former student of Stanislas was accus- 
tomed to go. Their souls, their characters, their hearts were 


attracted to each other. The months which preceded their mar- 
riage are commemorated by them in two collections of poems: 
Rosamonde Girard writing the “Pipeaux,’ and Rostand the 
*Musardises.” 

These little books were spread broadcast, their voices blend- 
ed in harmony. Jf they are printed again, one ought to save 
them the punishment of a useless separation by uniting them, 
if | may venture to suggest, under the same cover. They аге 
refreshing to peruse. Throughout their pages we gather thous- 
ands of pretty thoughts, fantasies, ecstacies, hopes, joys, followed 
by repinings and heroic oaths. 

The lovers are, at once, very refined and very simple. They 
have the habits of fashionable life. The fiancee wears pretty 
dresses, lives in apartments decorated with bric-a-brac and old 
tapestries. This Chloe is worldly. And Daphnis is not less so. 
He has some frock coats of 1830, and gorgeous cravats like a 
young leader of the Theatre-Francaise. But, in spite of these 
exterior refinements, they are near to nature. The ingenuous- 
ness of their passion brings them back to it. They find pleasure 
in trifles, like the shepherds of Theocritus. Daphnis plans to 
go and pass a day in the country; he relates to Chloe the joys 
which this walk will bring to him in dainty verse: 

"[t is the month of fragrance, the month of warbling birds 
and gaily-colored flowers. When you have placed upon your gol- 
den locks a graceful wreath of buds,and we have become children 


again, we shall experience a thousand joys; we shall pluck the 


blossoms of snowy acacias and shall chase the many colored but- 
terflies.” 

Thus the prediction of the first fairy was realized by M. Ed- 
mond Rostand. 

He was loved. 

Two vears later the curtain. of the comedie-francaise was 
raised оп the "Romanesaues." Some rather unkind remarks 
circulated through the lobby concerning the work. People went 
about repeating that it had for an author a very rich clubman, 
and that great influence had procured its presentation. The 
public was prepared to listen with a wearied air to this produc- 


tion of an amateur. 
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And behold! A gust of lyric gaiety, of animation, of youth- 
ful freshness, sweeps irresistibly over the audience. The dialogue 
is a diamond cut facet-wise. A matchless delicacy and warmth 
are reflected in its depths. For half a century they have heard 
nothing like it. It resembles Regnard, Musset, Banville. The 
spectators, surprised and charmed, do not rebel against their 
pleasure. Their sympathy is so much greater because there is 
added to it a desire to make reparation. Again they make 
inquiries. They learn that M. Ed: 
fortunate, it is true, but not 


mond Rostand is an author, 


an idler, and that he has numerous 


productions in manuscript. In fact, he causes to be presented, 


one after the other, at the home of his eminent friend, Sarah 
Bernhardt, the “Princess Lointaine,” which gains a great 
amount of praise, and the "Samaritaine," which is equally suc- 
cessful. 


At last, he gives to Coquelin “Cyrano.” 


Whoever has been present at the rehearsal of this work will 


retain a life-long impression of it. The listeners went mad over it, 


but it was a reasonable frenzy,and not one of those absurd infatu- 
ations in which fashion has a greater part than thought. This 


triumph, which five hundred consecutive performances did not 


exhaust, kindled a few jealousies. Some discontented critics 


ssive, superior to the merit of the 
work. Nevertheless, they тісі 


proclaimed this success exce 


it easily have penetrated the 
causes of it, if they had taken the trouble to look for them. 
You know the Joy which the retur 


n of spring causes when 
it follows the mists and snow of winter. 


The smile of April has 
matchless charm. The reputation of “Cyrano” is a pl 


1enomenon 
of the same cl 


ass. For fifteen years we were lingering in the bit- 
terness of the Theatre-Libre: scepticism and irony were sapping 
our life-blood. Andthe symbolism of Ibsen was somewhat of are- 
lief to us in the barrenness of this desert. We 
ideality, colour. But 
thirst was quenched. 


demanded comfort, 

“Cyrano” appeared, and suddenly our 
We had the satisfaction of hearing a bright 
production, which was not a vaudeville. 


It was observed that 
M. Rostand possessed, at 1] 


le same time, action which is the 
gift of the dramatist, and colour, which is the gift of the poet. 


How can we resist such enchantments? How can we restrain 
ourselves from applauding? 

And notice that M. Rostand's verse has its highest value in 
dramatic presentation. Іп the published volume he represses 
himself; his defects (for he has them) become almost obtrusive. 
On the stage, they disappear. That excess of figures, that scin- 
tillation of epithets, that rhythmic monotony, weary the eye and 
confuse the ear. Тһе Alexandrine of “Cyrano” is a.clown; he 
has the essence of the theatre in his marrow; he produces his 
full effect before the foot-lights only. 

The public is not deceived in this. It proclaims M. Ros- 
tand a master of the stage, heir to the great dramatic poets of 
pure French origin. 

Thus the prophecies of the good fairies, his godmothers, 
continued to be fulfilled. 

There remains the last fairy, the evil one, the fairy of rest- 
lessness, the false counsellor. 

M. Rostand does not permit himself to be influenced by her. 
He owes to her his oddness of humor, his excessive nervousness, 
his discouragements and anxieties; and that instability which 
prevents him from digging his furrow straight before him, and 
leads him into by-ways and hedges. 

But, as he is, in spite of everything, beloved of the gods, 
she who might have ruined him becomes his benefactor. Ех- 
amine his work. It comprises a pasguinade, a legend of chivalry, 
an evangelical poem, a comedy of cape and sword. With 
"L'Aiglon," it rises to history. i It covers an immense field. It 
goes from the farce to the epic, from the stage of Tabarin to the 
“Memorial de Sainte-Helene.” And, shortly, it will be enriched 


by new attempts. M. Rostand will handle modern subjects; 


he will attempt to paint the world as it is; he will speak to the 
people; he will moralize; he will preach. 

Will he be lost in these naths? Or, on the contrary, will 
his noble talent find in them power and suppleness? I do not 
know but I have confidence. 

And then, I imagine that M. Rostand has, very near him, 
in order to conjure away the evil fairy, a little fay with a sweet 


smile and golden hair. 


Roy A. Brown. 
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HUMORIST’S DEPARTMENT. 


INTRODUCTION. 


We, the undersigned, do hereby signify, declare and truth- 
fully swear that, though guilty of the following mass of com- 
bustible material, there were extenuating circumstances. 

First. The said mass of said party is in due ratio to our 
ability. 

Second. Being funny is the most serious occupation in life. 

Third. Paul F. H. Morley attempted to assist us. 

Fourth. We knew some would feel hurt if their names 
were not mentioned. 

Fifth. We found the ingredients of said mass so dry that 
they lit by spontaneous combustion. 

In witness whereunto we do hereunto affix our seals and 


signatures. G. HOLAHAN, 
W. WINKLER. 


Signed and subscribed before me this 27th day of August, 


1902. SILAS ОЕА ТА CK 
Notary Public. 


TAKE NOTICE. 


This is the funniest part of the “Aurora.” If you can't 
laugh, skip over to the advertisements. 

If you don't understand it, ask Lawrence Roys. 

Don't laugh if you don't see the point; it probably isn't 
there. 

Don't get redheaded. Kendrick and Phoebe are enough 
for one semester. 

Don't read them if you are a Junior; you couldn't see the 
point anyway. 

Don’t blame us if the truth bites too deeply. ; 

Don't think we shall be held responsible for any doctor bills 
or funeral expenses caused either directly or indirectly by these 
columns, for we do not euarantee them to cure anything, ex- 
cept apoplexy and the blues. 

Don't let any one else see this copy of the “Aurora.” Tell 
them if it's worth reading, it's worth buying. 


THE SEVEN WONDERS OF THE SCHOOL. 


Miss Whittemore's voice. Mr. Whitney's nerve. 
Mr. Paul's mustache. Mr. Cook's solos. 
Doc. Connery. The janitor's pipe. 
First hour music class. 


What did John Sample? 
Why does M. Biggam wear nose glasses? 


Why does Whitney disappear during class hours? 
Why did Parrot discontinue his afternoon classes? 
Where is Hatsweli's pin? 

Why didn't M. Bowen sing at the Junior Ex.? 

Why does Harry like to play tennis on Franklin Street? 


What Some of the Seniors Will Do Next Year. 


McNally will return to the farm. 
Osborn will take an entrance exam. to Pontiac. 
Biggam will come back; the school can't spare him. 


Miss Bowen will probably do the same. 


"Billy" Gallagher will try to run the earth if he can't get 
anything better. 

Della Jagues will write a book, entitled “The Origin of 
Man.” 


The Perry sisters have an offer to enter a museum. 


Ruby Donely will break the long suspense and commit 
matrimony. 


Hatswell will wait for somethine to turn up. 

Nelle McSweeney will “star” (?) with Cornell’s Concert 
Company. 

Nellie Birss will go into training. 

Jimmie Phillips will enter the ring. 

Blanche Lee will patent her lady’s shirt waist. 


BATCHELOR'S TRAGEDY. 


Their was a man in hour towen, 
He had such phunnie tose; 

He waur a whole write threw his soxs, 
Just how, no mortle nose. 

And when he saw his toze were awt, 
With awl his mite and mane, 

He sezed a neadle and sum thred, 
And darned them in agin. 


APPLIED OUOTATIONS. 


"My heart is true as steel."—Nellie Lawrence. 

“He is far above us all in his conceit.”— Will McNally. 

“I fear thy kisses, gentle maiden.—Nettie Grant. 

"Cans't thou not minister unto a mind diseased. Rex 
Osborn. 

“Be bold, be bold, everywhere be bold!—Lynn Emery. 

“ГИ speak a monstrous little voice.”—Geo. Newton. 

“Wrinkles should merely indicate where smiles have been.” 
— Miss Burnham. 

“They say we are almost as like as eggs.’’—Perry Sisters. 

"Love sought is good; but given unsought is better.” — 


Lila Ryan. 
“Тат not in the role of common men.”—Paul Е. H. Morley. 
“A poor lone woman.” —-Sara Wilson. 
“Give thy thoughts no tongue.”—Della Jaques. 
"List to the thunders of her voice."— Miss Whittemore. 
“He'll scarce be a man before his mother.”— North. 
“Ts she not passing fair? —Miss Hall. 


"Be careless in your dress if you must, but keep a tidy 
soul.’ — Jessie Laible. 5 I 

“I am slow of study.” —Biggam. 

"Lord, what fools these mortals be!”—Juniors. 

“She is small, yet she is fierce.” —J. Emery. 

“Oh! Hamlet, what а falling off was there!” Mr. Paul. 

“This is the very ecstacy of love."—Miss Donely. 

“Age cannot wither her, nor custom stale her infinite vari- 
ety. — Miss Fairchild. | 

“Small Latin and less Greek.”—Hatswell. 

“А foot, arched, firm and small withal.” —McNally. 

“Birds of a feather flock together.”— Gerhart, McNally and 
Biggam. 


“In the first place God made idiots. This was for prac- 
tice. Then he made the ‘bored’ of Education. = Juniors. 
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OUOTATIONS FROM CANDIDATES FOR PONTIAC. 


С. Winkler (playing tag)— “T can't be it twice once.” 

Miss Walther—“Monroe was an able-bodied statesman.” 

Osborn—"The trouble is, 1 forget everything I know.” 

Mr. Purdy (to students comparing examples)— "I can't 
stand so much figurative talking.” 


Mr. Cook (roll calh- “How many here are absent?” 

A Gue— "Shakespeare was born in 1504 and was died in 
1616.” 

Allington—“The prelude comes first." 

Sophomore—“ ‘Paradise Lost’ 
after the resurrection,” 


was published seven years 


R. Brown— “Sing heavenly Moose.” 


H. Qualman—"No descendant of a woman can sit on 


a 
French throne.” 


Rex—“This was the rumiest noble of them all." 


ШІП WANTS. 
ІП! А young lady of my size. Frankie North. 
|] A fog horn.— Miss Whittemore. 
Harry Biggam.— Maude Bowen. 
To learn to smoke. —Roger Hill. 


Agents to sell my patent hair extinguisher.—Kendrick. 
| . 

| Work (brain work preferred). —Lenahan. 

I | HIN |. | To sell my last year's oration. 


It is still in g00d condition 
ІШІ and with careful use will last three years longer. 


— Biggam. 

! My class ріп, which was lost near the corner of Carlisle and 

| Jefferson, Sunday evening, about half past ten — Harr 
Two “West Siders.”— Hill and Sample. 

A niche in the wall.—H. Biggam. 


y Hatswell. 


IDIOTIC TRANSLATIONS. 


Miss McCrae— 
Elle avait ote son chapeau et ses cheveux blonds. 
“She took off her hat and red hair.” 


Rachel Keeler— : 

Ne homme doit jamais sortir sans ses armes. 

“A man should never go out without his arms." 
Miss Barnard— 

"He was brandishing an arrow from the top of his ear." 
Miss Fox— 

“The organ began to sing." 
D. Jacaues— 

“The mob went wild with spirits. 
Kendrick— 

“They made a great uproar with their eyes.” 
Freshman— 

“And they decided to consult the allspices.” 
Anna Marks- - 


«He took the bull by the left hand.” 


MISCELLANEOUS STUFF. 


Kendrick needn't think he is the whole garden just because 

he is a little reddish. 
Question—Why does John Beese come to school at inter- 

mission? 
Answer 


Жо Mary. 

Patience, Paul, some day you can raise a bunch like papa. 
Question—W hy was Mr. Parrot such a foot ball enthusiast? 
Answer—He had a season ticket. 


Hill—Do as mama says, and don't smoke until you learn 
how. 

Question—Why did Harry sit where he did in the "Aurora 
Board” picture? 

Answer—He had three minutes more of “Grace.” 


Devereaux—Why don’t you use “Curline” on your hair. 
It has been known to work wonders. 


Ask Holland if he knows which one called him up. 

Never mind, it’s all right, Gert. They will be older some 
day. 

Freshman Girls—Short but sweet. 

T. Peters (in chapel)—Let it be done in Saginaw as it is in 
Milwaukee. 


“A FRESHMAN.” 


The shades of night were going fast, 
When through the lower hall-way passed 
A youth, who bore with manner nice 
A banner, with this strange device— 

A Freshman! 


His brow was pale; his eye beneath, 

Shrank like a maiden on the heath; 

And softly, falteringly rung 

The accents of that unknown tongue— 
A Freshman! 


Within the office portals wide, 

A group of Seniors he espied; 

Above the cold, bleak hall-way shone, 

And trom his lips escaped a groan— 
A Freshman! 


“Try not the stairs,” the Senior said; 

“Stern lower the teachers overhead; 

The raging Wolf doth stalk the game.” 

But still the murmuring accents сате 
A Freshman! 


“О stay!” the alluring Junior cried; 

. My room is large, my seat is wide.” 

-A tear stood in his shrinking eye, 

But still he answered with a sieh— 
A Freshman! 


“Beware,” it was the Sophomore; 

“Beware Miss Burnham’s rugged shore; 

Beware cruel Tyler's cavern wide; 

But still the despairing accents cried— 
A Freshman! 


As intermission came and went, 
And students roamed on pleasure bent; 


Then ever from above there came 


The accents of that woeful name 
A Freshman! 


A Senior, wandering through the hall, 
Upon his body chanced to fall; 


Still grasping in his hand of ice 
The banner with that strange device— 
A Freshman! 


There by the Wolf's den, cold and gray, 


Lifeless, but beautiful, he lay; 
But from the regions far below 
Arose the accents, weird and slow— 


A Freshman! 


With apologies to Shakespeare, Milton, Shelley, Byron, 


Longfellow and Alfred Austin. 


SUPPLY LIST. 


Miss Sample—Grace personified. 
Roy—A Brown study. 
McNally—A lengthy Will. 
Biggam— The old Harry. 


Otto— The missing link. 


CAUGHT IN CLASS. 


Mr. Cook (endeavoring to interpret the meaning of the word 
"men" as used in law) In this case the men embrace the 
women.” 

Miss Fairchild—“Miss Holahan, what are you doing? 
Nothing?” 

Miss Holahan—" Why, yes! I am talking to Mr. Gardner.” 

Miss Fairchild—“Well, it all amounts to the same thing.” 

Miss Whittemore— "Where in hell are the gates?” 

Miss Bowen—" Well 
roof." 

Chemistry student—“Can matches be made in the labora- 


as I remember, they were in the 


tory?” 
Mr. Whitney—“Yes; but mine never turned out well.” 
Mr. Cook—"If they sailed down the river, where would 
they come out?" 
Mollie McHugh—“At the end." 
Senior (referring to candy)— “I just got some kisses.” 
Nettie Grant—“Give me one.” 
Miss Fairchild—" Why did the church of England separate 
from the Roman church?" 
Hogan— They did not believe in the use of the ring in the 
baptismal service." 
Mr. Whitney—“There are two figures here; which one do 
you mean?" 
Molly—"Why, the other one." 
Miss Barnard—"What.is the plural of cow?" 
Kendrick—“Cows or cattle." : | 
Mr. Cook (illustrating a point in history) —“Miss Zauel, if 
you were arrested, what is the first thing vou would do?” 
Miss Zauel—"I would plead ‘not guilty.’ " 
Mr. Whitney— “How is sodium kept?” 


Miss Lawrence— “In bottles." 


Miss Whittemore—"'In what one of Shakespeare's plays is 
Ophelia a prominent character?” 

Mr. Lyons—“Uncle Tom's Cabin." 

Miss Fairchild— "Mr. Paterson, this is not the place for 
play. Playing is allowed only in kindergartens." 

Mr. Patterson—"I thought this was a kindergarten." 

Ara R— What is the gender of ‘nothing?’ " 

George W.—“Feminine.” 

Teacher “McNally, how many feet in a yard?" 

McNally (glancing at his own)— "Two." 

Miss Fairchild —'*What is the golden rule?” 

Sophomore—"'Spare the rod and spoil the child 

A. Gue (in geometry)—"Oh! I didn't know that was а 


” 


triangle.” 
Gallagher( sotto voce)— "She thought she had a three-sided 
figure.” 
Mr. Cook—" When a man hunts deers, he uses 
Jessie Laible—“Cupid’s arrow.” 
Walz "Draw a line from the middle point of each face.” 
Whitney—" Well, where is the middle of your face?" 
Teacher—" Who are the Amazons?” 
Freshie— "The Amazons are the people living near the 


Amazon river." 

Teacher— “How many vacant hours have you?" 

Paterson— "Saturdays, Sundays and all holidays." 

Mr. Cook (tariff question)—“Who pays the tax on tobac- 
CO z 

Weadock—“I do.” 

Lyons (in history)— Brooks struck Sumner over the head 
with his cane, and this produced more feeling than anything else 
up to this time.” 

Miss Bronson (to Mr. Wiechman, who is punching a stu- 
dent in front of him)—" Mr. Wiechman, what do you think this 
is, a foot ball ground?” 

Miss Fairchild (who is being annoyed by R. Brown and L. 
Gardner)— Wait a minute, Miss Holmes, till I see what is the 
matter with these children.” 

Miss Barnard (who has just answered a rap at the door)— 
“Miss Perry, some one wishes to see you.” Both walk out. 

Mr. Cook (showing pocket book containing Wild Cat bank 
bills) “Now, this pocket book is probably older than most of 
you А: 

Biggam blushed. 


TRAGEDY. 


Act One.— Scene One. 


Phoebe's Room. 


(Exit Phoebe.) 

All (sighing)—A-a-a-ah! 

(Kendrick and Gerhart silently confer in background.) 

Hatswell (drawing forth picture and kissing it rapturously): 
My friends, enshrined on this card you see 
The guardian angel of Love's harmony. 
Those lips of Coral, eyes cerulean blue, 


That golden hair. massed high o'er th’ 


alabaster 
Of her fair brow, serv 


es to remind me now 
Of many a happy hour that we have spent 


Together, roaming down life’s toilsome path. 


aid in many a distant clime 
I love— but none com 


Full many am 


pare with this sweet girl. 
A paragon of matchle 


SS grace she moves— 
But lo—wh 


at have we here? 


Mehercule! 


(Enter Perry sister.) 
StL: 
not ill. 


> 1 > > 
Brown— Methinks unmasked fie 
Kendrick Ye gods! 


awrence (musingly)— Her hair is frowzled: yet it looks 


rce Erinys doth rage. 


what Monstrous vision frights my 
eyes! 
All— Mon dieu, mon dieu! 
(Great consternation.) 
Hatswell—Fajr Speak 7 i i 
well—Fair damsel. speak. Where is thy sister now? 
All—Aye tell. 


Perry— 
My sister! woe! for she is missing! 
We, classmates, like two artificial gods, 
Have with our needles pricked both our thumbs; 
Both worked one sampler, sitting on one cushion, 
Both warbling of one tune, both out of key. 
As if our hands, our sides, voices and minds 
Had been incorporate. So we grew together 
Like to a double Perry, seeming parted 
But yet an onion in partition—aye 
Two lovely Perrys moulded on one stem. 
But how at last have our conditions changed! 
As we were passing through the gloomy hall, 
A troop of Juniors, going to their room, 
Swept by us, and, within their very midst, 
My dearest sister —O unhappy maid! 
Was borne unwilling to their session-room. 


Chorus of females— Alas! 

Perry— Ah, woe besets me! 

McNally— Gosh! 

Zauel— Ach Gott! 
Kendrick—Methinks this were a burning shame indeed! 
McKnight — 


You boys, that stand around in flocks like sheep, 
If in your hearts one shred of courage sits, 
If in your blood one drop of manhood flows, 
Rise in your wrath and rescue this fair maid! 
Biggam (shrugging his shoulders) —And why? In truth she 


was no friend of mine. 
(Boys one by one drop away until only Hatswell and Ken- 


drick remain.) 
Hatswell (looking at picture)— 

Ah! would I were not bound by other ties! 
Then naught should hinder my attempting this. 
But as it stands, should I, perchance, meet death, 
This damsel here would surely die of grief. 
Thereat at least a score of gentlemen, 
The flower of the country, former suitors 
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For her fair hand, would suicide commit. 

Therefore, though much against my will, am I 

Compelled to come the craw-fish act for once. 
Kendrick 

Are there none here will venture this with me? 

(Deafening silence.) 

Alas! then I must do it by myself! 

(Seizes chalk eraser.) 

If, as the Bible says, the puny David 

Slew great Goliath with his little sling-shot, 

[hen I, although the lightest in my class, 

May fight both well and long against the Juniors. 

Farewell! and, should the heavy hand of Death 

Upon me fall before the day is o'er, 

Grieve not, my friends, at my untimely end. 

Man is but mortal, and his bones are clay. 

Yet o'er my grave a little headstone place; 

And. on it, for the passer-by to view, 

Inscribe this little epitaph in marble: 

“Here lies who perished for his love for ladies.” 
(Kendrick starts for the door. As he rounds into doorway 
meets Phoebe. Grand mix-up in a blaze of glory.) 
(Exit Kendrick.) 

(Curtain.) 


Act One- Scene Two. 


The Kindergarten. 


(Children playing throughout the room.) 


Florence (right foreground)— 
Attention, children, look at me at once. 
I want you all to learn this little song — 


Now, Tommy, take your finger out you mouf— 
Come, Ethel, dear, stop crying, that's a love— 
Here, list while I recite it once to you: 
“I love the little bumble bee 
That flits about from tree to tree. 
The little wasps, how fair they be. 
Full well I know that they love me.” 
There, children, is not this a pretty song? 
Well, Roy, will you recite it over now? 
y rises slowly, looks stupidly around, and then stolidly 


“I hate the little birdies and the butterflies and roses; 
| hate the horrid bossies and the sheep with dirty noses; 
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[ hate 
Florence Why, Roy, that isn't what I said. 


Vell, let's recite one we already know. 

"Mary had a little lamb, 
Infants’ chorus Ba-a-a-baba-ba-a-a. 

"[ts fleece was white as snow, 
Infants’ chorus—Ba-a-a-baba-ba-a-a. 

"The lamb it died and went above, 
Infants’ chorus—Ba-a-a-baba-ba-a-a. | 

“But where did Mary go?” 
Chorus of infants—Ba-a-a-baba-ba-a-a. 
Weadock—I fink I know we'e itty Мау doed. 
(Great consternation.) 
Florence—Well, tell us where? 
Weadock—I fink s’e doed to High Tool. 
(Wildest confusion prevails.) 

(Curtain.) 


Act Two.— Scene One. 


Sophomore Room. 


(Several Sophomores conferring in foreground.) 


Heim— What, ho, my noble friends, hast heard the news? 
Mowry— The news? What news? Thou speakest parables! 


Anderson— 


Full four-score weeks and ten I’ve roved this school. 


My father and my father’s sire, before, 
Have passed their halcyon days within its walls. 
But never to my startled ears hath come 
The news of any news discovered here. 
Bronson—What meanest thou, monsieur, speak out, I pray! 


(All gather around Heim with great eagerness. ) 
Heim— 


As I was passing through the lower hall, 
A. Junior tall and grim I chanced to meet. 
His noble face was wrinkled with a smile; 


His body shook with laughter unsuppressed ; 

A look of triumph sat upon his brow; 

A note of triumph mingled with his voice. 

"How now, my noble friend, what ails thee now," 

I cried, and noted how his eyes did roll. 

He drew me to one side, and in a voice 

Sepulchral, gloomy, as of Hamlet's ghost, 

“А Senior maid is kidnapped now,” said he. 

“The Juniors did it—in our room is she." 

Then with a peal of laughter horrible, 

Once more continued on his frenzied course. 
Anderson— 


Alas, my friends, what awful tale is this! 

A maiden innocent is carried off, 

And in Hell's confines—or the Junior room— 

Detained is among the Devil's spawn. | 
The scalding tears roll down my aged cheeks 
My heart full sadly throbs within mv breast 

To think that depredation thus doth reign 


, 
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Within the sacred precincts of our school. 
Full four-score years agone it was not so. 
Then virgin liberty was sacred held— 
But soft, what sayeth Huxley on this head: 
*It should be borne in mind”— 
Mowry— Peace, noble sire. 
Philosophy is out of place just now. 
Anderson— Philosophy and Huxley! How now, friend? 
Methinks— 
Bronson—Peace, peace! The matter now shall rest. 
Most noble lord, where dost thou wend thy way? 
Heim—I go unto the Junior room at once. 
Such circus comes but once within a life. 
All—Farewell' farewell! 


Heim— Farewell, my noble friends! 


Acts Three and Four. 
Scenes One, Two, Three, Four, Five, Six. 
(Corridor.) 


(Enter Mademoiselle Hall.) 
(Exit Mademoiselle Hall.) 
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Act Five.—Scene One. 


(Junior Room.) 


(Knot of Juniors in background. Perry: sister in fore- 
ground.) 


(Queen at the desk.) 


Linton— 


Now, Bernard, that thou hast her, what comes next? 


What can we do with her, what set her*at? 


To scrub the floors she is too delicate. 
Brooks 


First let us serenade the lovely maid. 


As Orpheus once drew music from his lyre 
To charm the birds and brutish beasts withal 
Music that raised the human soul from Hell 
Pen to the gates of heaven, or with despair 
Blacker than midnight or the thunder cloud, 
The spirit plunged into the abyss of care, 
And with the pangs of sorrow burst the heart— 
So we, upon our little instruments, 

Shall charm Titania, the fairy queen, 

То slumber soft and light as liquid air. 


Weichmann—O led us hear dod leedle Cherman pand. 
(Band strikes up several familiar tunes at once. Newton 
with “Yankee Doodle” and a music box takes the lead.) 
(Enter Heim.) 
Heim— 
Ye gods, what thundrous discord greets my ears! 
(Newton sings a solo accompanied by band.) 
Brooks— 
“Enough! Let’s hope ‘in pace requiescat.’ 
My heart is burning with intense desire 
To see the blushing maid erase the board. 
Our slave, our “serva femina” she'll be, 
To do our petty jobs about the room— 
Even as Iris served the immortal gods— 
And carry our waste paper to the desk. 
(Enter Freshman.) 
Weadock—Here comes my great aunt’s sister’s nephew’s 
son. 
Linton— 
Now little Freshman, don’t you cry; 
Youll be a Junior by and by. 
Brooks—Tommy, take your finger out your mouth! 
Newton—Ah, let us serenade the infant child. 
(Band strikes up as before.) 
(Enter Kendrick.) 
Kendrick— 
Methinks that this a home ungodly is. 
Not since the first hour music class did sing 
In chapel hath a discord, rank and wild 
As this one, penetrated to my ear. 
Weadock— 
The paper wad brig de take aim at once, 
And—— 
(Rubbers fly up.) 
fire! 
Kendrick— 
Ye gods, this is the abode of wolves, 
And I am as a sheep without the fold — 


Defenceless from mine enemies at last! 
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And shall my life, so innocent and pure, 


Be cut off in its prime without defence? 
Nay, rather let me fight till the last breath 
Hath left this noble case a worthless corse. 


(Seizes chalk and eraser.) 


How now, ye knaves! how. now, ye worthless fools! 
Dare ye attack a MAN in open day? 
(Heaves chalk with deadly aim.) 


Your widows o'er your clammy bones shall weep 


Tomorrow morn—and truth, why should they not? 
”T will save divorce bills at some future time. 
Have at thee villian for a howling knave! 
(Impels chalk eraser.) 
Junior— 
Arise, arise; drive forth the puling wretch 


Who dares to desecrate our sacred room! 


Weadock— 


Take aim, ye sons of Mars, take aim and fire! 


(Volley of paper wads.) 
The time is come, charge, charge, compatriots! 


(Kendrick is borne back toward door.) 


Kendrick— 


Pardieu! and must I basely perish thus? 


(Fights desperately.) 
Then farewell, life, so fair, so sweet! 


And welcome death that comes to meet 


Mein my prime, a budding tree 


Cut down at fourteen years and three. 


Adieux— 


(Enter reinforcements headed by Gardner.) 


Gardner— 
Bear on, most doughty men, bear on! 
Thou seest thy noted leader pressed sore. 


Ho, quickly charge upon the coward foe 


That shrinks and quails before our onslaught fierce! 
(Charge. Juniors retreat.) 


Weadock— 
What! craven hearts, why shrink ye from the fight? 
About, about, I say, and charge the foe! 
(Juniors rally.) 
Gardner—- 

The dogs! They dare to stand against our power? 
On! men—the honor of our class the stake! 
(Fierce onslaught.) 

The day is won. The battle turns to us! 

(Juniors retreat.) 

Weadock— 

False, coward-hearted men, that flee the foe; 

The curse of Moses be upon your heads! 

(Alone withstands the onslaught.) 

Gardner— 

How now! shall one man hold our haughty line? 

(Fells him with a ruler.) 
At last 


at last—the victory is ours! 
(Exeunt Seniors with Perry sisters. 
Weadock— 
Avaunt! avaunt! Why terrify me now! 
Why stare уе with such burning, vengeful eyes? 
I have not harmed уе--І who never crushed 
A worm beneath my heel проп the walk. 
Why sit уе all in solemn conclave here! 
Begone, I say, and leave me to myself! 
What, Genevieve, and you among the rest? 
I never thought to harm thee when I turned 
Thy picture to the wall. "Twas nothing but 


A mock flirtation— nothing serious. 


Say vou forgive me—say you pardon me! 


And still you sit with hollow, scathing eyes? 
What means this concourse? уоп who never met 
But that you disagreed, now all agree. 
And with such eyes—such eyes— why sit ye here! 
Out! hence! away!—why with such scornful eyes! 
(Struggles violently, then relaxes.) 

Lead on! O spirits of the grave, I follow. 

(Dies.) (Ladies weep.) 


(Enter page.) 


The offiee doors stand open for the band, 


That late within these regions with their noise 


Contaminated school and life and air. 
(Wailing.) 


(Curtain.) 
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H. C. POTTER, J*., PRI ROB’T M. RANDALL, MG H. Т. WICKES, T1 
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SAGINAW COAL 


Saginaw Coal Company. 


Pere Marguette Coal Company. 
Chappell & Fordney Coal Company. 
Riverside Coal Company. 

Barnard Coal Company. 

Uncle Henry Coal Company. 


The International Business Gollege 


SAGINAW, MICHIGAN, 
TEACHESTHE BUSINESS THAT IS PRAGTIGED BY BUSINESS MEN. 


A thourough Office Training instead of a few pri- 
vate lessons in Shorthand and Typewriting. 
Our students are successful because they do in this Col- 


lege what they are called upon to perform in actual busi- — hi 
ness life. 


Open all the year. Students received any school day. MUT. 


Call at the College, write to us, or 'phone us by Bell 449. 
BJ. FISH. Secretary: F. H. HARPER, President. 


R. С. Buehler & Со. 


SPECIALTY HOUSE. 
* Ladies Tailor Suits, 2.2 


Cloaks, Wraps, Waists and Skirts. 


215 Genesee Avenue. Saginaw, Mich. 
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“Saree. Mrs. Н.С. Williams 


N \ COONEY & SMITH, 
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/ MATTRESSES, FEATHER PILLOWS, AND 
Down CUSHIONS. 


227-233 No. FRANKLIN STREET. m SAGINAW, MICH. 
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a ура Bros ۹ 


ÁN Bicycles and Sundries W 


W Athletic Goods. W 
N m In W 


IN Full Line of Sweaters and Jerseys, Foot Ball W 
AN Goods, Sporting Goods and Fishing Tackle. WW 


IN 217 Genesee Avenue. SAGINAW, MICH. W 
N Telephone 290. Y 
N NE 


for Ladies’ and Gentlemen 
in allsizes and leathers 


At 


$3.50 


are so well known by all 
classes of Michigan 
Students 


that it is not necessary to say anything about them here, except that you can 
uy them NOW at our new SAGINAW STORE, 


302 Genesee Avenue. Come and see what we have. 


X Puritan Shoe Company -*-* 


WM. E. ROBEY, Manager. 
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A. BAUMGARTEN, 
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Kibo Kid. Light 


Flexible Sole. 
High Vamp. 


WALK- OVER For MEN's FINE SHOES. 


802 GENESEE АМЕ. 


There's all kinds of Coffee, but when 


you want the best you know its 
Bancroft 
Ноиве.% 


SOLD ONLY IN 2 POUND CANS. 


Roasted here at home. АП dealers 


have it. 


Valley City 
Coffee and Spice Mills, 


SAGINAW, MICHIGAN. 
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511-515 Genesee Avenue. 
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202-204 N. Hamilton St., West Side. 


Saginaw, Mich. —— 
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Traveling Bags, 
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Morley Bros., 
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114 


оте in s м 
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upon your favorite instrument, and see 
what sterling values we have to offer, 
at a moderate cost. You wont be 
pressed to buy. We only want to prove 
to you that we can do better for you, in 
a musical way, than any other dealer 
in the State of Michigan. We handle 
the well known makes of Pianos: Af 
Ivers & Pond, Storey & Clark, Henry 
and S. G, Lindeman, Jacob Doll, T row- 
bridge, Florence, Edwin Baus, etc., etc. 
Also the Estey, Bolby-Lehr, and Mon- 
arch Organs. x A A A A X A A 

Then we carry everything in the 
line of Sheet Music and Musical Instru- 
ments. A A A X 2 X A X A A A 

The strongest endorsement of our 
house is the fact that we have done busi- 
ness in Saginaw for the past 35 years. 


NORRIS 


Music House, 


Established 1866. 202 Genesee Ave. 


Start To:day 


Set aside part of your weekly income 
and deposit it in this bank. Add t 
you are able. Your savings investe 
with us will be a working asset, good 1 
keep and well to have for an emerpency 
or opportunity. 
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Peoples’ 
Savings Bank 
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Franklin Street, 


Saginaw, Mich. 
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SAGINAW, MICH 


š GEO W. SMITH, PRINCIPAL, 
“4 OPEN DURING THE SUMMER be 
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Dane 


Chas. Frueh, Sr. Chas. Frueh, Jr. 
Jno. A. Frueh. 


Chas. Frueh 
«and Sons 


Floral 


Artists 


بر بو بار بائ لر با 


All Popular Flowers in their 
Season. 


Both Phones 54. 1116 Hoyt Jt. 


PUOLA 


Compliments 
of | 
Wickes Bros. | 
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H, С. POTTER, Pres. 
A. SCHUPP, Treas. 


` S, 1 ` 

[^ 
CTS Ф ^ 
W. J. BARTOW, Vice-Pres. 
С. M. COPLIN, Ass't Treas, 


Javings 
Bank 


EAST SAGINAW. 


Incorporated in 1872. 
> 
One of the oldest Savings 
Banks in the State. 
ж» 
Loans Money on Real Es: 
tate and does a general 
banking business. 


National Bank 


OF SAGINAW, MICH. 


Capital š Surplus, $567,000 
Deposits, - - 3,613,000 


has superior facilities in its 


Banking Department 


and 
Savings Department 


for all kinds of Banking Business. 


Keep your Securities andValuables in your own 
private box in its Safe Deposit Vaults 
and they will be safe. 


Studio 


305 Genesee Avenue 


and see his new line 
of Artists' Proofs. 
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John M. Brooks, 


Attorney 
at Law. 


Offices, 220 Genesee Ave. 


Saginaw, Mich. 
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by going to 


The Stewart: 
Leesch Co., 


Leading Cash Grocers 


700:702 Genesee Ave. 


Both Phones 650, 


for choice Groceries, Provisions 
Fruits, Vegetables, etc. 


Fresh Country Butter and Eggs re- 
ceived daily. 


Prompt delivery to all parts of the 
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Honesty Marks the | Path 


of all things that should be made as 
manent as possible 
the most import 
the result of our cons 
to do the best dental work 
The best work will save 
time and pain. 


Dr. Т. E. HOWSON. 
DR. F. W. SHORES. 


410 BEARINGER BUILDING 
Office Hours 8 to 6. 


‚a filling in a tooth is 
And our success js 
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The New “Қ” +. If you wish to save.. 


Knitting Works. .. money on your... 


of — Hosiery, Leggings, 


Tights and Mittens Call on 
MADE TO ORDER. U M. K. MCINTYRE, 
907 Genesee Ave. Bell’ phone 701. Opp. Academy of Music. 


SAGINAW, MICHIGAN. 


Bell ’phone 1103. 


Loranger A. A. TRIPP, 


& Culver, 


MERCHANT TAILOR, 


120 South 
Washington Ave., 


^ Prescription 
Druggists. 


SAGINAW, MICHIGAN. 


PHONES: 


Bell and Valley, 750, Bell, 1224, 
503 S. Tilden St. 1715 Genesee Ave. 


Мс CORMICK 
CoAL Co, 


Dealers in 


Coaland Wood 


SAGINAW, MICH. 


Goodman & 
Winkler, 
COAL апа WOOD 


"Phone 306. 


235 South Tilden St. 


Baggage Wagons, 


R. Granville & Sons Ber Ambulance Service, 
$. LIVERY 
BOOTS ENRIGHT 
.... and Be 212-220 N. Baum St. 


East Saginaw Branch Office, Southeast cor- 
Omnibus, Car- ner Genesee Ave. and Franklin 

5 Street. All orders will receive 
riage and 


N prompt attention. 
Coupe Line. 
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— 


Agent for DOUGLASS SHOES 


Telephone 324-3 Rings 
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MISS L. M. BROWN, 
Hair Dressing, Manicuring, Massaging, 
524 Genesee Ave. Saginaw, Mich. 


Valley Phone 649-2 R. 


STANDARD DRUG STORE 
816 and 818 GENESEE AVENUE. 
oilet Articles, Patent Medicines,Stationery, 
Perfumery, Cigars, Confectionery, Wines, 
Liguors for medicinal purposes. 
PRESCRIPTIONS OUR SPECIALTY. 
McLEAN & IRVING. 


FOR 


:ellence of Construction, Ease of Motion, 


Great Speed, Adjustability, Durability, 
Ease of Learning, Convenience of 
Arrangement, 
GET THE SINGER SEWING MACHINE. 
"ЕО. PRINE, Mgr. 


G. Ws MEYER 


Groceries & Dry Goods. 


308 and 310 Potter Street, Saginaw. 


507 Genesee Ave. 


MADAM NICHOLAS, 
Hair Dressing, Manicuring and 
Massaging. 


211 So, Washington Avenue. 


FERGUSON & WALLACE, 
INSURANCE. 
TELEPHONE 130 2-RINGS. 


Washington Ave. 


L. C. SMITH & CO. 


DEALERS IN 


COAL Aap WOOP 


OFFICE AND YARDS: 
t So. Tilden St. Dock, 409-425 So. Tilden St. 
Both Phones 707. 


Saginaw, Mich. 


i Davis Burt С, Davis. 


S. DAVIS & SON, 
Dealers in COAL AND WOOD 


| and Office, Corner Washington and Potter. 
SAGINAW, MICHIGAN. 


ne 81. Please reserve yo tr orders for us. 


119 


JOHN: EG. WELCH, 
JEWELER AND OPTICIAN. 
SAGINAW, MICHIGAN. 

Allwork promptlyattentedtoand guaranteed 
507 Genesee Ave. and 106 Lapeer St. 


Bell Phone No. 883-East. 


We are never “Just Out.” 
SCHIRMER’S PHARMACY. 


Cor. Hoyt Ave. and Sheridan St. 


Saginaw, Michigan. 


BEST ICE CREAM IN THE CITY. 
ЕСІ» RRANCKE, 
CONFECTIONER AND CATERER. 
Special Attention given to Family Orders. 

and Ices furnished on short notice. 
Both Phones No. 160. 


Creams 


518 Genesee Avenue. 


F. D. FARMER, 
MANUFACTURING OPTICIAN. 


221 Genesee Ave. Saginaw, Mich. 


DR C1 W ALDEN. 
Tower Brock. 
Bell Phone оо, Valley Phone 350. 


Saginaw, Michigan. 


THE SCHUPP 
INSURANCE AGENCY. 
LARGEST AND Best, 
36 Companies Represented. Eddy Bldg. 
Saginaw, Michigan. 


TYPEWRIT EI] TSi 
NEw CENTURY. DENSMORE. 
М. Н. MACOMBER, 


406 Eddy Bulding. Saginaw, Mich, 
TELEPHONE 192 2-R, 


YosT. 


WM. B. BAUM 4 BRO.. 
Write all Kinds of 


Be5” INSURANCE. ag 


